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EDITORIAL 
I T is significant of our times and our University, that an editor of " Galmahra" is often forced to become its apologist . His appeals for 
contributions are often met with the cynical query, why publish the 
thing at all? and, unfortunately, those who contend that the publica­
tion of "Galmahra" achieves no useful purpose need go to but littie 
trouble to establish, prima facie, their case. The circumstances of Univer­
sity life-no doubt fortunately-do not allow students to make literature 
a permanent and exclusive vocation; it can be no more than a spare-time 
pursuit with them, and the most sanguine of editors is forced to realise 
that students wi II not give their days and nights to the hunting of synonyms, 
when more pleasant ways of occupying their leisure are so easy to find . 
But a University magazine-our detractors urge-cannot be of value unless 
undergraduates show some spontaneous desire to spend part of their leisure 
in attempting to achieve self-expression in writing; if contributions are 
dashed off grudgingly, as an irksome duty, the writers are wasting their 
own time and their readers'-no point can be gained by flogging a stubborn 
ass . A poor editor, after all his blustering and cajoling and beseeching, 
as he strove to win a morsel more for his hungry press, is inclined in his 
heart to agree with his critics; but by this time his editorial work is as 
good as done, and he will let no Philistine say his labour went for nothing; 
he must justify the existence of his magazine, if he can . It is in this 
extremity that he realises that the fact that there is little voluntary and. 
unforced interest in the production of "Galmahra," is the very reason why 
its production is so necessary. 
This happy paradox quietens the mind of the editor, but it has also 
the lamentable effect of making him, temporarily, a man with a missio11. 
So, instead of producing the quasi-humorous editorial which tradition 
almost demands-and this were tragic enough-he descends to the most 
horrible of literary forms-the sententious editorial, and-God help him-­
gives vent to an attack on the old, defenceless victim, contemporary culture. 
Contemporary culture deserves the attack, for among the general 
public to-day there is but little interest in literature as SL1ch, and most 
readers have nothing but the falsest sense of literary values. To a nation . 
which recognises in practice that sport is essential to the continuance of 
our civilisation in its present form, there should be no difficulty in acknow­
ledging in theory that literature is not only a diversion but also an essential 
in our mental life. Perhaps it is because we are all puritans at heart, that 
so many fail to understand the true nature of literature-how it must remain 
a pleasure, and yet how it gives to a community that sympathy, that 
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susceptibil ity to every kind of thought and emotion, that generous toler­
ance to new ideas without which our science and our philosophy would not 
advance us an inch. · 
To have its value, literature must g ive its pleasure in a particular 
manner-just as the pleasure of a game of tenn is is an empty one if the 
players make a constant endeavour to out-point one another by underhand 
means; a good book must record not merely facts, but also the reaction 
of the writer to the facts, and his judgment of them-the mirror must 
be held up to nature and it must show more than the outer wrappings. But 
people to-day do not read books for this image of life they should contain; 
of the majority, some read to escape from life, others to learn spec ific 
.details about it, but few to know it as it is . Those who read for escape, get 
their pleasure from the allure of an unreal atmosphere, from the sensat ion­
.alism of the plot and the obvious buffoonery of the humour; a reading of 
Wodehouse or Edgar Wallace may pass an hour pleasantly enough, but 
it has no permanent value for the reader, whose personality remains as 
.narrow and obtuse as before. Then there are those readers who-though 
they would probably indignantly reject the suggestion that they valued 
books for their didactic quality-cannot read a book unless it contains the 
.Peculiar didacticism they seek. These readers seek facts and ideas which 
are-to them-proven and easily understood; the biography of a statesman, 
a book of travel, a party manifesto or a religious poem-all these may have 
:a high literary value but too often they lack it and are in fact read simply 
because they present facts which interest . the reader, or sentiments with 
'Which he is in accord . Those who indulge much in the literature of escape 
tend to become incapable of enduring deep emotion or following sustained 
thought; those who demand that literature be true to the facts they know, 
.and to them alone, tend to bigotry, and become impatient of all but the trite . 
This denunciation unfortunately justifies its place in our editoria l 
because it applies not only to the general public but also to a large number 
-0f our students, the majority of whom-there are of course very many 
€Xceptions-have little time for reading except in their specialised spheres 
of study, and seem to have acquired little appreciation of literature ; they 
· .are too ready to condemn a book which lacks smoke and thunder as dul l, 
,or to dismiss a deep, subtle, fantastic or novel theme as annoying nonsense. 
It is against this tendency of our undergraduate minds to become 
·confirmed in a defective literary taste that "Galmahra" is a protest-the 
•only protest which the student body officially makes, for our Un ion has 
.no constituent clubs which aim at the fostering of literary tastes and 
·standards. If an issue of "Galmahra" is feebly supported, if its contents 
;are dull or crude, then our protest is but a weak and stammering one; 
yet, however poor the magazine, while it contains writings which purport 
to be readable only because they possess literary qualities of some kind, 
'it is doing something by going counter to the general drift. 
The editor's ratiocination having reached so felicitous a conclusion, 
'he can smugly lay down h is pen . Whether anyone will read his magazine 
•or not is no concern of his; his own flawless log ic has convinced him 
that " Galmahra" is a Commendable Institution, so, when he has produced 
:it, his period of soc ial service is at an end, and he can even afford to join 
the bulk of the uncultured in those pleasures which seem to need an 
;advocate far less than does the pursu it of literature. 
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Cages 
(By MARY FLYNN .) 
Did you say you had bought a canary? 
then you will need a cage. Of course, 
flow silly of me, I see it's a ni~e green 
one so that the tiny yellow thing will 
1imagine itself transported into silvan re­
gions of delight-a few leaves pushed 
through the bars, and t he illusion is com­
plete. You feel like unlatching the door 
<ind letting him out? How absurd, your 
feelings are runn ing away with you ; do 
you forget that you have bought this 
bird in order to provide satisfaction for 
you r aesthetic desires? Why, you might 
have invested in a copy of "On the Beach 
at Ba li Bali," or the latest book describ­
ing the adventures of Miss Sophie S-­
in the realms of free verse . Anyway, 
think of the hard cold world outside; a 
butcher bird flew by a moment ago; there 
he is in the mango tree; you must not 
sacrifice your newly acquired songster; 
leave the cage door closed, it offers 
security, blessed security. What is lib­
erty but a flitting from bough to bough 
under the shadow of a remorseless fate? 
"Liberty indeed," said the philosoph ic 
canary, " shut the door please, there's a 
draught coming in, and it's far too much 
troubl e to move." I think it was Robert 
Bridges in his "Testament of Beauty," 
who said: " Birds are of all animals the 
nearest to men." Bridges' biology evi­
dently wasn't extensive, and neither is 
mine, but that has nothing whatsoever 
to do with "Cages," so we will leave it 
at that. The trouble is that I want a 
quotation to I ink up "birds" and that 
super animal "man." If you can think of 
a better one, substitute it by all means. 
Birds live in cages, some of them at 
least, but all men do so; every wise man 
it seems has lived in captivity, else how 
could he have lived? Sometimes they 
burst the bars, rash men, but they quick­
ly sought a new haven and clanged the 
gate behind them. It were madness 
indeed to stand alone on the whirling 
merry-go-round with that vague shadowy 
phantasmagoria of li berty dancing in the 
foreground . 
What a haven of refuge is the barred 
and shuttered structure wherein man 
h ides himself and seeks forgetfulness . 
Human courage will not stand the strain, 
the whirling of the cosmos sends h is 
brain reeling, he gropes forward in the 
darkness; why, a gleam of light! his arms 
outstretched he sways towards it and with 
a cry he finds it but the light reflected 
on the bars of yet another cage. But he 
is weary; the a ir with in is warm; the in­
cense rises in a blue grey cloud to h is 
nostrils; it is intoxicatingly sweet; he 
sinks down; h is eyes close, and he is 
happy-with in his cage. 
BEACH SONG. 
Sing thy pretty song, beloved, 
A warmly delicate air; 
Seaward ghost-ships slowly pass, 
The stars burn bright and clear; 
Softly thresh the coco-palms 
In the perfumed tropic breeze, 
Shadows dance on the silver beach, 
'Neath the phantom she-oak trees. 
Sing thy haunting song, beloved, 
A softly languorous air; 
Dream on the cool white shimmering sands, 
Let the stars shine on your hair; 
The fire-flecked tide is at the ebb, 
Mark now the enchanted hour; 
Soon the eastern sky will bloom 
Like a rare hibiscus flower . 
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Prufrock and Polyphemus 
" Then felt I like some wat : her of the skies 
When a new planet swims into his ken; 
Or li ke stout Corte:z: ." 
As Keats felt, so felt I, but much more 
so, once I came to know the poetry of 
Mr. T. S. Eliot. (Poems 1909-25; Fabe; 
and Faber). 
Looking back over this soul-stirring ex ­
perience, I am ashamed to own that my 
first reaction to his work was one of irre­
verent amusement. The confession is 
humiliating, but it must be made. The 
blame perhaps is not altogether mine; 
much of the fault is due to my conven­
tional upbringing with its Philistinian 
background. 
At first I laughed, irreverently, im­
moderately, at what, in my petty soul, I 
considered a mere jingle of nonsense. 
Perhaps others have done so-and therein 
is the tragedy of our narrow cramped 
pseudo-cul tu re . But my soul was not 
lost. I, who, coming to Eliot, mocked, re · 
mained to revere. 
By some fortunate chance-if chance 
it be-the beauty and the significance of 
four short I ines made themselves real to 
me. Surely others will feel their power 
and not fail to respond to them­
"Here we go round the prickly pear, 
Prickly pear, prickly pear; 
Here we go round the prickly pear, 
At five o'clock in the morning." 
("The Hollow Men ." ) 
In these words Eliot speaks out against 
the sordidism of an age which thin'<.s of 
prickly pear as a nuisance, which regards 
it as a hindrance to its petty profit-mak­
ing, and which is blind to that essential 
del ightfulness underlying the stark g ran­
deur of this 
"mul t ifoli ate rose 
of death's twilight kingdom." 
( Ibid.) 
First the haunting melody of these 
subtly cadenced Ii nes possessed my sen ­
ses, then, as I yielded myself up to them, 
illumination burst upon my m ind. I be­
came aware of the depth of their mean ing 
and realised the full force of Eliot's re­
volt against the meanness of the age-its 
commercialism, its sloppy human itarian ­
ism, its vulgarity and its lack of all 
spiritual delicacy, not to say its narrow 
parochialism and its slavish subjugation 
of itself to the bureaucrat. 
As the fierce light of this burnt in 
upon my soul, there opened up to me a 
deeper insight into the scheme of things. 
I gave my mind up to my master and, 
in all humility, drank of his deep, vita l 
philosophy. 
Out of his wide knowledge of life the 
poet has realised the triviality and the 
futi Ii ty of human affairs . He sees the 
pathetic preoccupation of mankind with 
t he 1Jlea<:ures of sense and of the body. 
He lays bare all the emptiness of sex 
when he depicts the typist, her lover hav­
ing departed­
"Her brain allows one half-forme.d 
thought to pass: 
'Well now that's done; and I'm glad 
it's over.'" 
("The Waste Land," Ill. "The Fire Sermon") 
Then, his own revealing comment : 
"When lovely woman stoops to fol!y 
. and 
Paces about the room again .­
alone, 
She smoothes her hair with auto ­
matic hand, 
And puts a record on the gramo­
phone." 
( Ibid.) 
It is not that Eliot is cramped by any 
narrow puritanical morality; there is 
nothing of the barren ascetic in him; he 
has no sympathy with any pale insipid 
celibate ideal. He can sympathise; he 
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h as known in imag ination at least that 
men should feel the attraction of 
"Arms that are braceleteci and white 
and bare " 
b ut he has seen ' that 
"in the lamplight" 
t hese very arms 
" are downed with light brown hair." 
("The Love Song of J . Alfred Prufrock") 
The romance that men seek- that 
haloed figure of poetry-is an empty 
mocki ng illusion, a th ing that is neve r 
.and can never be ach ieved . It is a fut i! ­
ity; al l human str iving is fut ility. Eliot 
knows this. 
He knows the miserableness of mer. . 
He knows them fo r wha t t hey are-lousy 
little whining crea t ures whose lives show 
nothing but their own whining­
"This is the way the worl d ends, 
This is the way the world ends, 
This is the way the world ends, 
Not with a bang but a whimper." 
("The Hollow Men.") 
In words that sear he satirises the arro­
gance of their notions of immortality­
"You who were with me in the shirs 
at Mylae! 
That corpse you plan ted last yea~ 
in your garden, 
Has it begun to sprou t :> Will it 
bloom t his yea r? 
Or has the sudden fros t d is t u rbed 
its bed:> 
Oh keep the dog far hence, that's 
fr iend to men, 
Or with his nail s he'll dig it up 
aga in! 
You ! hypocrite lecteur! - mon 
semblable-mon frere !" 
("The Was te Land") 
Th is passage, with its echo of Webste r 
in the allus ion to the friend of men , illus­
t rates the catholicity of Eliot' s culture 
and the consummate skill of his artistry 
in employing symbols drawn from the 
whole body of the world's literature to set 
out his profound thought, otherwise wel l­
nigh inexpressible. He draws on the 
Scriptures of the Christians, the Vedas of 
Hinduism, the Elizabethan dramatists, 
the modern French symbolists, mediaeval 
German romance, the Classics. The 
verses of Verlaine and Sydney vaudeville 
find unity in 
"O the moon shone br ight on Mrs. 
Porter 
And on her daughter; 
They wash the ir feet in soda water 
Et 0 ces voix d'enfants, chantant 
dans la coupole !" 
("The Fire Sermon.") 
Even those who cannot appreciate h is 
scholarsh ip and who cannot follow h is 
thought must feel the exqu isi te beauty 
of h is style and, part icu lar ly, hi s amazi ng 
bu t unfo rced fa cility in rhyme. 
But in his philosophy-to those who 
can grasp it-lies his t rue greatness. He 
is indeed aware of the futility of hum:m 
affai rs; he knows that his mission is to 
awaken mankind to the illusion of its 
existence. 
But there is some meaning in the 
scheme of things. The Hippopotamus, 
which men in their childish arrogance can 
despise as pa rt of a "lower creation," has 
Significance. The Hippo. has achieved 
a way of life worth the living. 
Content to rest · 
" On his be lly in t he mud," 
he shall have his rewa rd­
"! saw the 'potamus take wing 
Ascendi ng from the damp savannas, 
And quir ing ange ls round him sing 
The praise of God, in loud hosannas. 
He shall be washed as wh ite as snow, 
By all the martyr'd virgins k ist, 
While the True Church remains 
below 
Wrapt in the old miasmal mist." 
("The Hippopotamus.") 
Startling confirmation of Eliot's teach ­
ing will be found by the devout in the 
Book of Job : 
" Look at the hippopotamus ... He 
is God's very masterpiece ." 
("Job": 40: 15, 19. Moffat 's translation.) 
Go to the hippopotamus ! 
APENECK. 
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Ghost Story 
(By R. J. C. ) 
I said, "Yes, Paul, you mus t tell us 
your sto ry, fo r al though I have hea rd it 
before, as you say, and Gregory and Val­
entine have, too, wha t about my guest? 
Is he to be deprived of one of the most 
intriguing of modern ghost stories just 
because his companions have already 
heard the tale? That, . Paul, would be 
very selfish of you and a great loss to our 
friend, who, when your fame has spread 
further, will bitterly regret the occasion . 
Do have another drink;'' and so we 
cajoled Paul, who, though he would most 
certainly recite it in any case, dearly loved 
a little pressing. 
"Well, gentlemen," he said after he 
had drained his glass, " I will take you 
back to the summer of 1913. You will 
all remember it well I think, the calm 
before the storm, though calm you would 
hardly have described it at the time. Is 
that not right, gentlemen::> Just a little 
more whisky, Gregory. Thank you." 
"You were telling us about your ghost 
Paul,1' gently interpolated Gregory. 
"Of course. I was loiterinq along the 
quay, about 6 o'clock one Friday evening, 
under the jacaranda trees; meditating on 
life. It was just after Adele left me, or 
it may have been the Evelyn episode, I 
have forgotten which, for they both 
happened that summer. Well, Adele had 
just left me, and, although the first pangs 
of grief and jealousy were abating, bitter 
thoughts were in my mind. I sat on the 
wall and watched the barges, and the 
muddy run of the river and the checkered 
leaf shadows on the cobblestones thrown 
by the last rays of the sun. There was a 
blueness about that evening, gentlemen , 
which I cannot quite explain. There were 
few people in sight, and fewer still as 
the lessening light swallowed up forms 
and shapes, and gave birth to numerous 
lights appearing one by one from the 
gloom. 
It was then I saw her; or ra ther the tip 
of her ci ga ret te as it glowed· in the dark­
ness under one of the trees. Of course· 
by cigarette li gh t one does not see much, 
but the little I did see, just the curve of­
a cheek faintly rosy, compelled me, gen­
tlemen. The thought struck me, a · 
cheek, like a rose petal, floating disem­
bodied in the darkness-do you remem­
ber, Valentine, in our student days re -· 
marking on my originality::> Well , gentle­
men, I approached this bodiless cheek. 
It belonged, I discovered, to a girl crouch­
ing on the bench beneath the tree. Afte r 
that I was rather at a loss how to pro ­
ceed, for honestly, the situation was an 
unconventional one . I thought of all the 
obvious introductions and rejected them 
one by one. A something a little piquant ,. 
a little quaint or odd, would meet the 
situation. 
So I went up to the bench, and seat­
ing myself beside her, said: 
"What dreams do you weave behind· 
the smoke::>" which sounded still better 
in French . 
"Very pretty, Paul," I said, "Have an ­
other." 
"She did not spring away from me as 
I more than half expected. Instead , she· 
turned her face towards me, shadowyr 
beautiful through the smoke . 
"I am thinking of the past, " she said, 
"and my thoughts are bitter." 
" Well, let us think of the future , for 
there is always a hope ." 
I could faintly discern her smile. " For 
me," she said, "there is no future ." 
" Ah " I answered "a creature of the mome~t, a child of i~pulse::>" 
" I am afraid you misunderst;:ind," she 
said wistfully. 
"I know you are a ghost, a little wraith 
of the river bank, to lure men to destruc ­
tion." 
"As to the first," she answered with 
a smile, "you are quite right, but finally , 
I have no intention of luring you to de­
struction or to anywhere else ." 
"That sets my mind at ease," I said 
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with mock relief, and now, although you 
.are a ghost and have no future, wi 11 you 
<:ome and have a cup of coffee with me, 
for it is past dinnertime?" 
"Thank you for your kindness, sir, but 
no. I have other plans for this evening." 
"Would I be rebuked for enquiring 
·what those plans are?" 
"No, I'II tell you. When the clock over 
there strikes nine, that is a little more 
-than an hour from now, I shall· l;e dead. 
Please do not smile, for I am in deadly 
earnest. That is why I am spending my 
last hour here, thinking over my life 
·stage by stage. At nine, I shall go down 
to the river and there shall be an end of 
~t all." 
By then, gentlemen, as you can well 
1magine, I was thoroughly alarmed. I 
looked round for a policeman, but there 
was nothing in sight but the moving 
·shadows on the cobblestones. 
"Yes," she went on, "it is hard to re­
.alise that in sixty little minutes these 
'hands will be dead-all of me. Isn't it 
•queer ? The clock will go on striking all 
through the night, and to-morrow morn ­
ing the sun will rise and light on the 
'leaves and the edges of them will gl int, 
.and yet my eyes will not see, and-" 
I interrupted her then , for her talk 
·frightened me. I argued and pleaded, I 
tried to find out the reason . When I 
thought it was hopeless, she gave in . 
"All right," she sa id, " I will not do it 
to-night but I do not promise for the next 
night. What shall we do now?" 
We ate at a little cafe. In the light 
-she was beautiful, but a little feline . 
'When she had eaten she was gay and we 
talked of many things. As nine struck 
she became serious, and refilling both our 
glasses she solemnly toasted Death. Then 
she laughed. 
That night we saw the sights of Paris 
together, and in the early hours I said I 
would take her home, but she sa id she 
had nowhere to go, so I took her to my 
rooms. I only had an attic room at the 
t ime, at the top of a prodigious flight of 
stairs, up which I had to help her, she 
panted so. But the g irl (whose name by 
the way, I never found out) was delight­
ed. We stood at the window togethe r 
and looked down upon the shadowy 
square. Then her eyes widened, beauti ­
ful eyes they were, and she breathed, 
"What's that?" I heard nothing, but I 
went to the door just to satisfy her. When 
I returned she was gone. There was onl y 
one way out of that flat, by the door, and 
she had not passed me. I called and 
called but there was no answer. In my 
simple room there was no hiding place. 
The window was a sheer drop on to the 
street far below. Leaning out, I saw my 
geranium, which had been on the win­
dow sill, lying shattered on the pavement. 
As I gazed, a cat, a greyish vague shape, 
slunk across the square, and mingling 
with the shadows on the farther side, dis­
appeared . A cold wind struck my face ; 
a cock crowed. It was day. 
I never saw the girl again or found 
an interpretation of her vanishing . That 
is the story gentlemen. Interpret it as 
you will ." 
We all fell silent as Paul drained his 
whisky. Our guest was the first to speak. 
" A truly singular experience, sir," he 
said, "and is it true?" 
Paul looked at him in disgust. "I knew 
some one would ask me that sooner or 
later," he said. 
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Are You -Conscious? 
The tempo of progress needs to be het 
up. 
I shall explain this thought for the 
year more fully in a moment, for I shouid 
hate to be considered a mere purveyor of 
the commonplace, a dabbler who hunts 
down the obvious with the enthusiasm of 
a short-sighted detective. I can hardly 
hope to compete with Darwin and th..; 
rest, but I venture to suggest that this 
little talk on life's intimacies will rank 
with other epoch-making publications in 
marking a new era in cultural advance­
ment. 
I assume that, of course, you wish to 
streamline your mind, to get the most 
out of yourself in every way, to have as 
many contacts with the world as pos­
sible, to get to grips with reality, to be 
as successful as you can in that sphere to 
which it has pleased Providence and your 
improvident family to call you. Unless 
you are an amoeba, content to remain in 
a state of perpetual and imminent fissure 
between will and accomplishment, unless 
you are one of the willing wage-plugs of 
industry, I have a message for you that 
wi 11 affect your future and the future of 
those about you. 
Something, I must admit, some small 
amount of help, has been given you in 
the past, or we would not be where we 
are. You have read the revolutionising 
advertisements of mouth-washes, I take 
it; you are, in other words, already 
Halitosis-Conscious; you are aware of 
dentifrices that will preserve your teeth, 
remove the three shades-black, choco­
late and mauve-in three successive ex -­
cavations, and that wal gain for you a 
position of responsibility in the world of 
finance and at any ball you may care 
to attend. You are thus Bicuspid~Con ­
scious. So far you have made progress. 
Much, r.owever, how much! remains to 
be done . I think I can help you further . 
First, are you Mug-Conscious? Very 
few people are. Even the expert sales­
man finds this defect a flaw in his ar­
mour. He may develop his innate sensi ­
tivity up to a certain point; he may recog ­
nise the distended eyeball, the uncon­
trollable twitching of the hand, the dive 
into the trouser pocket or the convulsive 
extraction of a cheque-book, even the 
connubial nudge of spouse accompanying, 
prospective client; but there his recog­
nition stops. 
This is where I step forward . We have 
a preparation lately perfected in our lab­
oratory, the Super Sensitive Stearine: 
Snooper, that meets your wants in every 
particular. Put up in the form of a cream, 
it is applied to the nose and rubbed well 
in. From a few paces away it is abso­
lutely invisible . With this invaluable aid 
you are enabled to detect a mug at a dis­
tance of ten to fifteen feet . One of our 
most valued customers claims indeed to. 
have detected one at a distance of no 
less than twenty-six feet. His estimate 
was confirmed afterwards by the head of 
his department with one of their non ­
elastic tape-measures. We can' t , of 
course, all expect results like that at the 
start, for we must fly before we walk­
1 mean walk before we fly-mustn't we? 
Let us send you a pamphlet. The price 
will amaze you . Terms are available . (I 
may say, to clinch the argument, that our 
chief chemist, blindfold, will guarantee to 
detect you and your friends eighteen feet 
away even though you approach him from 
the rear.) 
And now another suggestion . You. 
may be successful in business and out­
distance your competitors, by the aid of 
the above product, with an ease that 
astonishes both them and you. But thi s. 
is not the whole of man's life . The man 
who dev2tes all his energies to his work 
and has none left for his wife and friends , 
is, to our way of thinking , a failure. H2 
must have Culture. And I don't mean 
culture of the useless variety gained from 
things like books and pictures, a mere 
hot-house bloom that makes a man unfit 
for participation in the highest walks of 
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business where the Snooper will place 
you. I mean Practical Culture, that will 
enable you to take your place in the 
cream of society without a feeling of 
.awkwardness, without any of those 
betises that indelibly stain the hick and 
the rough-neck. You will become a 
polished cosmopolitan with a je ne sa is 
quoi of savoir faire. 
Now ·your nightly attendance at the 
cinema has familiarised you with men 
like this. You have seen the su~ve aris­
tocrat, the modish woman of fashion, the 
.deferential butler, the glitter and glam-· 
-0ur of that world which so few are cap­
.able of entering . Such people know thei :­
wine-lists by heart. They do not make 
f)auche errors of taste in liquor. But note 
one point : they owe that knowledge to 
constant practice, to a life-long and 
.arduous training in inebriation . You, of 
course, have the means, but not the time, 
for such indulgence. How can you attain 
to such skill in discrimination between 
the excellent and the indifferent? In 
-0ther words, how are you to become 
Liquor-Conscious? I will tell you : 
There has just been perfected in our 
laboratory-not the one in which the 
Snooper was produced, but another-a 
colourless and tasteless liquid . The name 
conferred on this wonder-working fluid is 
Bibuloo, Bibstein's Uvula Loosener-the 
uvula being, of course, the chief organ 
employed by the elite in appreciating fin= 
liquors. This unique product is sold 
directly from factory to consumer in ten­
gallon jars of bakelite, tastefully decor­
ated with portraits of better known so­
ciety celebrities. Accompanying each jar 
there is a printed measure from which 
you read off your weight and height. By 
an ingenious formula this gives the cap­
ac ity and hence the dosage. The amount 
of any one dose, immediately before a 
banquet, varies from three to five ga l­
lons. We positively guarantee that, after 
you have taken the required dose, only 
the very choicest liqueurs will attract you, 
and sometimes not even those. 
It is hardly necessary to point out the 
inestimable value of such a criterion to 
any aspirant after society honours. Ask 
yourself frankly if you have not often 
been misled in the past, if you have not 
even committed those faux pas that pre ­
vent you occupying what will__in future 
be the right of everyone, the head of the 
Society Column. Henceforth you can 
rest easy in your confidence . When the 
butler pours the champagne you may ven­
ture to sniff it and, mindful of Bibuloo, 
murmur with courtly insouciance : "Take 
it away." If you have no wish to culti ­
vate more intimately the acquaintance of 
your host you may even sip and give ven t 
to a sonorous 11 Ugh! 11 It wi II not be 
long before comments on your new-found 
culture are on everybody's lips. 
I have allowed myself to expatiate 
somewhat on the merits of these two 
-Conscious-making discoveries . This pre­
vents me from describing at length our 
other preparations for making you Time­
to-laugh-Conscious (Giggloh, an ingeni ­
ous electrical contrivance with a tiny 
needle, to be worn under the waistcoat) ; 
for making you Yawn-Conscious (the 
Little Mammoth, a miniature amplifier 
tuned in to your individual wavelength , 
that has never yet been worn by any pub­
1 ic speaker); for making you Bath-Con · 
scious (Striplets, a series of small paper 
pieces chemically treated, to be worn 0 ~1 
undergarments, infallibly indicating that 
To-day's the Day !); and so on for many 
other super, superb and superlative de­
vices. 
The time has passed when birth and 
education and success were the privilege5 
of the few. There is only one place for 
you-the top of the tree . Toniness for 
the go-getter has come to stay. I shai I 
have achieved my purpose if I have given 
you some indication of how we propose 
to hasten progress, to make select cul­
ture the individual property of the 
million . 
Q. E. D. 
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Fate 
" I believe in Fate, don't you?" says t he 
modern woman . "What is to be will be ." 
This is considered to be profound, and 
after an appropriate pause she quotes a 
text from her Bible : 
" The moving finger writes, and having wri t 
Moves on; nor all thy piety nor wit 
Shall lure it back to cancel half a line, 
Nor all thy tears wash out a word of it." 
Such drivelling balderdash! 
This interpretation of Fate is made for 
weaklings. It provides a ready-made ex­
cuse for failure . And it completes a 
vicious circle by encouraging an oriental 
passivity and a decadence of the human 
will. 
A man doesn't believe in "Fate." He 
believes in himself, and in the power of 
will to overcome obstacles. 
Unfortunately this creed of Fatal ism is 
not confined to the modern woman . 
Gentlemen dignified by the name of Phil­
osophers expound, amidst a maze of in­
tricacies and a confusion of subtleties the 
doctrine of determination . To march 
boldly up to one of these gentlemen and 
slap him soundly across the face would 
involve bitter recriminations and drastic 
penalties. And yet why should one pay 
a price for any act if all behaviour is 
mechanically determined? 
The same mistaken attitude is responsible 
for the dryness of much of the history 
we read. The events of the past are re­
lated as though they had been evolved by 
an inevitable mechanical process. When, 
of course, all actions are performed, or 
are caused to be performed by persons 
free and responsible for their own acts . 
Fortunately this makes history ever so 
much more interesting. The study of 
personalities is fascinating . 
An historian who writes on this prin­
ciple, and whose works consequently are 
as absorbing as they are authoritative, is 
strangely enough, one whose name is 
scarcely ever mentioned in this Univer-
A Tirade 
sity. I refer to Hilaire Belloc, whose in­
numerable historical works are the bes t 
to be had. His only fault as an historian. 
is that he is readable. 
Says Belloc : " To read the remote past 
in the light of the recent past; to th ink. 
the process of the one towards the other 
" inevitable"; to regard the whole matte r· 
as ·a slow inexorable process, independent 
of the human will, still suits the material ­
ist pantheism of our time. There is an­
inherent tendency in all men to this fal ­
lacy of reading themselves into the pasth 
and of thinking their own mode a con­
summation at once excellent and neces ·­
sary.. . . That is not History. It is His­
tory to put yourself by a combined effort 
of reading and of imagination into the­
shoes of Tuesday, as though you did not 
know what Wednesday was to be, and: 
then to describe what Tuesday was." 
Constitutional History is nauseating at 
the best of times, but it becomes insuf­
ferable when the historian speaks as 
though Constitutions were things over 
and above the makers of them, sacred, 
the products of Fate, whereas in reality 
they were drawn up by some unspeak­
able old bore and imposed upon a credu­
lous community; a strong m::;n can smash 
them. To be successful in Britain, oF 
course, one must invoke the Constitut ion . 
The English are shocked by the uncon ­
stitutional. Whether such a preference' 
for respectability is the result of lethargy 
of spirit is beside our present point. 
" If a ,man happens not to mind being 
sent to prison and defies the Judge, ancf 
refuses to observe the rules of the game­
or to pay the slightest attention to the 
ritual of the English Law Courts : all th€' 
'My Lord-!ng' and 'Your Worship' and the­
wigs and robes and ushers and bouauets 
and herbs : if he just contradicts and says 
'Do your damnedest,' then it's all up.'~ 
(Maurice Baring.) 
But such conduct may end disastrously 
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for the individual. To be sure of success 
the rebel must pretend that he is backed 
up by that mystical symbol called a "Con­
stitution." 
"Treason doth never prosper . What's 
the reason? 
That if it prosper, none dare call it 
treason." 
A PURE MATHEMATICIAN. 
Let poets chant of clouds and t~ings 
In lonely attics! 
A nobler lot is his who clings 
To mathematics. 
Sublime he sits, no worldly strife 
His bosom vexes, 
Reducing all the truths of life 
To Y's and X's. 
And naught to him's a primrose on 
The river's border, 
A Parallelepipedon 
Is more in order. 
Let braggarts vow to do and dare 
And right abuses! 
He'd rather sit at home and square 
Hypotenuses. 
Along his straight-ruled paths h~ goes, 
Contented with 'em; 
The only rhythm that he knows, 
A Logarithm! 
-Clem Lack. 
------:o: 
MORTALITY. 
Is my immortality 
Transient as the clouds above? 
Will this living, loving me 
End as swiftly life and love? 
Winds of sky upbuild, div ide 
Clouds that high in heaven ride; 
Winds of earth repeat to me 
Mortality, mortality. 
-M. de Visme Gipps. 
However, I digress. merely wish to· 
assert that any denial of the Freedom of 
the Will, whether made by modem 
woman, poet, philosopher, historian or 
agitator, is a great thumping lie. Don't 
say "Fate," say "Infirmity of Purpose! '~ 
and you wi 11 be nearer the truth. 
SIDERE MUTATO. 
BALLADE TO A VERY MODERN POET. 
Accept of me, my friend, the reparation 
Which I agree is somewhat overdue; 
For I, who laboured for your reprobation, 
Freely admit I took too small a view 
When I abused you for some innovation 
And cried " This fellow cannot versify," 
Adding, out of my desperate indignation, 
"If you're a poet, damn it, so am I!" 
Wisdom to some comes late; that compensation1 
To me, indeed,, is practicaJJy new. 
Long have I jibbed at your versification 
( I still can hardly mad your verses through)• 
And blamed the gods when, at my invitation, 
They poured no vengeance on you from on high}. 
And growled in moments of deep degradation, 
"If you're a poet, damn it, so am I." 
But that is over; no infatua.tion 
Now blinds me to the virtue hid in you; 
For you become a source of consolation 
To one who might a harder road pursue; 
But, marking you,. resigns. the- occupation-­
For why should I sweat blood at rhyming-Wh}" 
So anxiously await illumination? 
If you're a poet, damn it, so am I! 
Envoi. 
Poet ( I grace you with an appellation 
Which some would even grudge to call you. by,. 
You stand so lowly in their estimation), 
If you're a poei, damn it, so am I! 
• -G. V. Greenhalgh . 
-----:o:: 
The greyness of \ife 
Is truth for us of the present; 
The greatness of tragedy lies 
rn its reality. 
Life holds 
For us 
Only the weird' song. 
-M.N.J'_ 
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A Blind is Drawn on "A Window in Thrums" 
(By CLEM LACK) 
Barrie, the creator of Peter Pan, the 
lonely man who loved children and 
laughter, is dead, and the blind is drawn 
on a "Window in Thrums." One won ­
ders how many knew the real Barrie. He 
was, in fact, one of the most elusive of 
men, perched in his high eyrie in the 
Adelphi overlooking the Thames, and al­
most within earshot of the full tide of 
'human activity at Charing Cross. H;s 
presence was denied to all save the most 
intimate of his friends, and even when 
they were admitted it would puzzle them 
to tell in advance which of the many 
Barries was waiting for them-the 
humorous, the sentimental, the morose, 
the astute man of business, the shy, elf­
like boy, or the experienced playwrigh«­
who could drive shrewd b3rgains with 
theatre m:magers and even publishers, or 
the practical joker ready to make fun of 
the world and of himself. The publ ic 
knew, or thought it knew, a great deal 
about Barrie, but how far that has been 
'dramatised or sentimentalised out of all 
resemblance to the facts it would be 
difficult to say. 
Like many another he first learned to 
write English under Professor David Mas­
son at Edinburgh University, and there he 
found his fi rst subjects who provided him, 
under the name of " Gavin O~ilvy," with 
" An Ed inburgh Eleven," on whom he ex­
'€rcised his playful fancy. Those who are 
cu rious about his journalistic days will 
find the spirit of them, if not the facts, 
'in "When a Man's Single," and though 
that novel contains some vivid portraits 
there is none of himself, except that the 
·genesis of the article on "Strange Disease 
in the Palm of a Man's Hand" is no great 
caricature of the skill with which he used 
all the material that came his wav. His 
·own story of his early days in London ha ~; 
perhap~ been obscured by a sentimental 
haze which makes them look in retro­
spect ha rder than they were. He served 
a short but exacting apprent iceship in 
the craft of letters as a leader writer for 
the Nottingham Journal. It was in 
1889 that he invaded England from the 
heather-clad slopes of Forfarshire in 
search of fame and fortune, and it was 
a lucky day for him, and ultimately for 
the public when he was appointed, at a 
guinea a week, to supply an Edinburgh 
evening paper with a weekly column of 
dramatic gossip. It brought him into an 
atmosphere which, with his puritanical 
upbringing, he had regarded with dis -­
trust. The experience gave him a know­
ledge of stage technique which he later 
used to such good purpose, and led to 
the fame and fortune to which he was 
equally indifferent. He made so much 
money that he never missed the £20,000 
due to him from a literary agent who 
died. 
He was only 2 8 when, in a single year, 
he published three of his best known 
books, and after that his market for 
whatever he might write was assured. Hi s 
fellow Scotsmen marvelled that he was 
able to invest a prosaic and even squalid 
little textile town like Kirriemuir, other­
wise "Thrums," and its matter-of-fac t, 
unimaginative, rather hard people, with 
a halo of romance. He enabled London­
ers to see the life of this secluded Scot­
tish town with its quaint characters 
through " A Window in Thrums," and to 
walk with the " Auld Lichts" to the one 
and only trµe Kirk. So his fame grew. 
With true Scottish frugality, he used 
earlier plays, and it was not till " Pete r 
Pan" came that he struck his rich vein 
of whimsical and original charm. This 
one creation assures him of immortality. 
He gave to children a new fairy myth . 
His Peter Pan places him with Hans An­
derson and "Lewis Carroll," with Wash ­
ington Irving, Swift, and Defoe . 
Like Dickens before him, Barrie loved 
to roam the London streets when the 
night owl prowled on the Embankment. 
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Then he could gaze under the rim of 
his Trilby hat at men and women with 
tragedy and history written on their faces. 
He found more material for his notebook 
at coffee stalls than in the more exclusive 
theatre stalls. The dust may lie thick 
to-day in many libraries on the early 
novels of Barrie-"Auld Li cht Idylls," 
"The Little Minister," " Margaret Ogil­
vie, " " Sentimental Tommy,'' bu<· tnei r 
humour and their sentiment sweetened 
the lives of hundreds of thousand3 of 
readers of an earlier generation, and per· 
chance they will come into their own 
again wnen public taste once more re .. 
coils from the harsh realism of the mod­
ern novel. Barrie preferred writing plays 
to books and his play "Mary Rose" is 
said to have sent up the price of pocket­
handkerch iefs. After the turn of the 
century, a Barrie play was almost a yearly 
event in the English dramatic world. His 
dramatisation of "The Little Minister" 
established his fame as a playwright. 
Thereafter followed "Quality Street," 
"The Admirable Crichton," "Peter Pan," 
"What Every Woman Knows," and other 
plays that ran many months, and were 
performed throughout the English speak­
ing world. Critics of the school of Ibsen 
and Shaw sniffed at their sentiment, but 
were captivated by their craft and moll i­
fied by the ir wit. 
In the years of the Great War a reac ­
tion set in . A hardened and dis illusioned 
world fail ed to be captured by the en ­
chantmen t of Barrie's world of rose-col ­
oured fantasy. His last play, " The Boy 
David, " ran for only eight weeks in Lon­
don at the beginn ing of this year. He 
had transformed the primitive, grim story 
of David and Goliath into a fairy tale 
and made of David a dreaming child . It 
was a play of much beauty, but London. 
rejected it. 
According to his own account, Barrie 
was a non-smoker when he wrote "My 
Lady Nicotine," and only took to the 
practice because on re-reading the book, 
he was fascinated by its attractions. That 
was one of his wh imsical jokes, to be 
ranked along with his devotion to the 
particularly un-Scottish game of cricket , 
in which, it was alleged, he could finish 
his innings in time to find his pipe still 
alight in the pavilion . The world gave 
him almost all that it had to give, includ­
ing honours and riches such as have sel ­
dom fallen to a mere author, but he 
would probably have exchanged them all 
cheerfully for a wife and bairns at his. 
fireside . As it was, he lived the solitary 
life which he had allowed to become 
habitual to him. Daily Londoners saw 
him making his way from his lonely flat 
in the Adelphi to the equal solitude of 
the Athenaeum Club, a diminutive figure 
in blue overcoat and bowler hat, his pale 
features bearing the imprint of melan ­
choly, his brown eyes abstractedly study­
ing the pavement. Unseeing and un­
heeding, he was unseen and unheeded . 
He preferred it so. Adapting the story 
of Grimaldi one can without difficulty 
imagine him consulting a doctor about 
his health . The great man examines him 
and assures him that apart from being 
a little dull in spirits he is perfectly well . 
" What you want to do is to go and see 
one of Barrie 's plays occasionally. They 
will cheer you up." And Sir James would 
have repl ied gravely : "I am Barrie." 
Now, as he joins Chesterton in the 
"decent inn of death," the world will re­
member with gratitude all the gifts of 
laughter and tears it received from him. 
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VOYAGES. 
Winged through, breasting the cosmic ramparts, 
Voyaging beyond the breakers of Confusion­
.() those golden days, 
Sun-splashed and bush-scented! 
Those jacaranda dreams, 
Those poinciana pastures of my youth ! 
But here I reel, 
Winding the hours with a brass-wrought wheel. 
Ah, my little craft, 
You were once bound for the Blessed Isl es; 
.Rare spices and princely sil ks were to be your 
cargoes. 
Those Jost argosies 
Wrecked on the tines of troubled years! 
No landfall on the Islands of the Sun, 
No Lydian port nor happy haven bids you shelter- ­
·O those Ionian Seas of the faded years! 
tBut amorells still sport on the pine-clad slopes; 
The wampoo still coos his tropic lay; 
The corals bloom in the luminous gloom, 
And the Lorelei sings on the foam-flecked reef; 
And the heavens are nightly sprinkled with gold­
The laburnum-lustres of the stars. 
-----:o:----­
RONDEAU. 
'Had I but known how much you cared 
To storm your heart I might have dared, 
To let your sweet surrender show 
How swift a man to heav'n may go. 
·aut laggard Love went undeclared 
Too long, and hope, alas! despaired 
'Too soon. Much better had I fared 
Despite your softly spoken "No." 
Had I but known! 
.Ah me! Those dreams I al I but shared 
.Are gone and cannot be repaired . 
Of what avail that now I know 
Your "No" meant "Yes"-so long ago! 
'Who knows? Once more I might have dared 
Had I but known! 
-Clem Lack . 
COLUMB INES. 
Daintily fashioned 
Out of the mist 
Of lilac blue, 
Shyly revealing 
Dawning of day, 
And greeting you . 
Fairies within each 
Dear little cup 
Abiding deep; 
Happiness singing, 
Laughter each day 
Till eyelids sleep . 
Lace of the star-dust 
Woven with all 
The dreams of night, 
Gracefully making 
Patterns of blue 
And silver light. 
Sprites of the flowers 
Laughing and free 
Have dwelt with you, 
Knowing the mysti.c 
Spell of your charm 
The hours through . 
-Murray Smith . 
-----:o:----­
AD ALMAM MATREM. 
(Commem. Day) 
A moment in the crowded hall, 
A wa_ning moment more of cap and gown; 
And when the seconds mock and fall 
One more goes down. 
He would not have the years renewed, 
Brimming again with books and talk and friends; 
They were too hurried and too crude-
Yet something ends . 
And you can see it end and smile 
The same cool smile you always wear-the fool 
Could wish it might be for the while 
A thought less cool. 
-G. V. Greenhalgh . 
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Epic 
He began his poetical life writing 
.Mother's Day verses. His finest, per­
haps, was­
"Where'er I roam, 
On land or sea, 
Mother, dear Mother, 
My thoughts are with thee ." 
It rhymed; it scanned; it was poignant, 
simply bursting with sentimentalism­
yet it did not catch the public ear. 
He slaved away in his attic and grew 
th inner and thinner. All his work was 
'Of no avail-his poetry found no market. 
At last, on the verge of starvation, in ­
spiration came to him so suddenly that he 
fell back in a faint. 
He was pre-Victorian, superannuated, 
that was the trouble; he was restrai ned 
by convention . Restraint must go. At 
length he conceived and, after much 
labour, delivered a slim volume of moden,., 
verse, introduced by the epic­
"On the distant shores of Ind 
She sinned; 
Forsaken by fr iends and kind, 
On the lonely shores of Ind ." 
The critics hailed him, lionised him, 
proclaimed him the saviour of modern 
verse. He grew rich and fat and drank 
tea with old ladies. He let his hair grow 
long and built himself an ultra-modern 
palace, shaped like a hard-boiled egg . 
Yet he was discontented. The pure, 
altruistic spirit of the artist imbued him. 
Restraint still lingered. Rhyme must fo l­
low at the heels of Scansion. And so he 
wrote­
" Rea lay naked. 
In the wilderness 
Primaeval 
She scratched herself 
Thoughtfully .. . " 
Furore-his fame was doubled, trebled . 
Critics grew maudl in over his "chaste 
simplicity," his "erudite erotica," h is 
"tutti frutti richness." 
Now he was a millionaire and drank 
whisky with old gentlemen. He built 
himself a mansion shaped like a 
scrambled egg and let his finger nails 
gro~. 
Yet still he yearned for a purer motif, 
a freer, less chastened form of expres­
sion. Now the restraint of reason and 
coherence must go-words, they were the 
ultimate medium, unrestrained. 
Wherefore he wrote­
"Hel I and Blazes! Yes, but how? 
The man in the felt hat 
Swallowed. 
Why not? Into the Celestial Blue 
Belched gloriously. 
A triumph indeed! Yet a greater was 
to follow. Fo r words, though free within 
a nation, are scarcely universal. Passion 
seized him and, in the inspi ration of the 
moment, he scrawled in le tters of fire­
" Ebw congolina burfita lymes, 
Conmingo escina, 
En songuringa con inas 
Miningarl." 
Then, apparently irrelevantly­
" Eureka," he cried in a frenzy and, 
soon after, the ink not yet dry on his 
ultimate triumph, he passed away, mur­
muring through ashen lips, 
" Stenismingera Can i Pomengus 
Meriftu ingo." 
R. 
-----:o:---­
IDYLL. 
The skies are brazen and the sun at noon 
Stands high above. 
The heavy scented breeze, caressing, warm 
Sweeps o'er the plain 
And from the Heavens' blue an eagle swoops 
Giddy with ecstasy. 
The scents of Spring rise, heavy, from the fields 
And life is sweet. 
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The Council of Action 
(By COLi N BINGHAM. l 
A PLAY IN ONE ACT. 
The Men of the Play : 
JAMES KILROY, M.P., Chairman of the 
Boodaboo Branch of the Federated 
Union of Railwaymen and of the 
Council of Action. 
BOB THOMS, Secretary. 
.MANTON, HENDERSON, GREGORY, 
TELFER, SMITH, HARRISON , 
ROPER, BALL, Delegates to the 
Council of Action from the v..arious 
sections of railwaymen . 
PHIL TROUT, Representative of the 
Rockdale Branch of the Federation . 
NOTE.-Most of the characters in the 
,play are patently what their words and 
.actions reveal them to be, but a note 
on Manton and Smith may not be out 
.of place. Manton should be better 
·dressed than all the others except Kilroy. 
His hair is well-oiled and emphatically 
iparted. Throughout he should be pre­
sented as being acutely alert to what is 
'f)Oing on, not because the meeting is 
'Considering a very important question , 
but because it affords him an oppor­
tunity to belittle Kilroy and to imp ress 
his fellows with the accuracy of his sharp­
shooting and his prowess in debate . He 
and Smith are poles apart . Smith is an 
embcdiment of th_1t sombre bitterness 
which cleverer and craftier men utilise in 
the promotion of revolutionary move ·· 
ments. No amount of conciliatory effort 
would ever break down his conviction 
that the Boss is an "institution" to be 
fought incessantly, but he is no dema~ 
gogue . He has no wish to speak; per­
haps he feels that perfect bitterness, like 
perfect grief, is dumb . It is only pas­
sionate resentment of the trend of the 
meeting that drives h im to speech, and 
at the end he is like a stricken creature 
convinced of both the futility of words 
and the hopeless division of human in­
terests. 
SCENE : A large room in the centre 
of which there is a table covered with 
a red cloth and a number of chairs. There 
is a big glass jug of water with glasses, 
on the table, and papers in front of each 
chair. On the back wall of the roor.i 
are a couple of notice boards and a Union 
banner bearing the words, "Federated 
Union of Railwaymen, Boodaboo Branch. " 
The.re are a number of hat pegs on the 
wall . 
When the curtain rises the members 
of the council are entering noisi ly 
through door left, and there is much 
talk as they take off the ir ha ts and over­
coats. Smith, however, goes straight to 
the table and sits down . 
BALL : He 'll win by a street, I'm tell ing 
you. Didn't you read in the papers 
how he came from nowhere last Satur­
day? 
HENDERSON : Yes, I saw a picture of the 
race when they'd gone a furlong . 
Cripes his jockey was pulling his head 
off. 
TELFER (rubbing his hands to warm 
them) : Nice night for a party. Have 
all you boys brought your bon-bons? 
MANTON : Brickbats, you mean. 
ROPER: You'll be needing those for the 
scabs. 
Kl LROY : Now, chaps, we mustn't antici ­
pate trouble in this dispute . If we 
stand together, firmly, everything will 
be all right. You know the old saying : 
"Uni ted we stand, divided we fall ." 
MANTON : Yes we know. 
HARRISON (heavily platitudinous) : 
There's always been scabs. Jim, and 
always will be. It's the system. 
THOMS : I hope you blokes have all got 
sore throats to-night . Me old founta in 
pen's got a twist in its inside . 
MANTON : It'll have a couple more twists 
before the night' s out. 
THOMS (to Harrison) : Don't take that 
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little chair, Harry. You're too broad 
in the beam. 
ROPER : Harry don't mind a bit of over­
lap, do you, Harry? 
THOMS: But not overwork. I'm the 
bloke who catches that. No damn 
union for union secretaries. 
MANTON : Oh, isn't there? What about 
Caucus? 
KILROY: You're in your most sarcastic 
vein to-night, Mr. Manton. 
GREGORY (who is hard of hearing) : 
Varicose veins, did you say? I've had 
'em for fifteen years if I've had 'em 
a day. I've been to two specialists. 
ROPER: Specialists ' II never do you any 
good, Ted. What you ought to do is 
get married. 
TELFER : Then 'is wife'll need the special ­
ists. 
BALL : Come on. Ain't we goin' ter start 
to-night? 
The Council of Action take their seats 
. at the table, six facing the audience, and 
two at each end of the table, half-facing 
the audience. When the men have 
settled in their places Kilroy, the chair­
man, on whose left Thoms is seated, pours 
himself a drink, gathers up some notes 
and rises to address his fellows . 
KILROY : Well, comrades, the sooner we 
· get to work the sooner we get to bed . 
(He clears his throat) . I am glad to 
see a good attendance of delegates 
here to-night. As I am never tired 
and never will be tired of emphasis ­
ing, this is a comparatively small town , 
but by its position, we the ra ilway­
men of Boodaboo hold the transport 
system of a large area of the State in 
the hollow of our hand>. (Thumps 
one hand into the palm of the other.) 
Three or four delegates: Hear, Hear! 
MANTON : And that 's why we should be 
careful what we do. 
KILROY (flipoing his hand towards 
Manton ) : Comrade Manton remind; 
me of a musterer I once worked with . 
If he saw a sheep asleep he would sit 
under a tree until it woke up. (Several 
of the delegates laugh). 
MANTON (clasping and unclasping his 
hands) : In some respects, Mr. Chair­
man, you remind me of that sheeo. 
(There is further laughter.) 
KILROY: I am not going to bandy words. 
with any disgruntled member. This 
is a counci I of action, and we have· 
been asked to make a decision that 
will reveal us either as unionists in the; 
true meaning of the word or as trait­
ors to the cause of unionism. 
MANTON: Where does th is reque5t 
come from, Mr. Chairman? 
KILROY: It comes from the metropoli ­
tan branch of the federation . They,1 
are the only body of unionists who, 
have had the guts to resist the tyranny; 
of a Tory Government. They have 
asked us to assist them to secure the, 
reinstatement of the men who have­
been dismissed from the Welldon. 
workshops. You know my sentiments .. 
I have expressed them time and aga in. 
in Parliament as Boodaboo's repre ­
sentative and in this room. I ask for· 
a motion. 
HARRISON (slowly and hesitantly ): I­
I move, Mr. Cha irman, that th is 
branch co-operate with-with the­
metropolitan branch in-in resisting1 
this latest onslaught on the workers,. 
and-and (turns for a id to Kilroy) . 
How can I make it strong enough ,. 
Jim? 
KILROY: You'd better call me Mr. 
Chairman or Mr. President. Every -­
thing must be in order. 
MANTON: Mr. President, Harry-that 's: 
more imposing. 
HARRISON: Sorry, Jim-Mr. Chairman. 
KILROY: I suggest that you end your· 
motion by getting down to particu­
lars-action, action, that's what we 
want. 
HARRISON : Goodo. And-and that all' 
members of the Federation in Booda­
boo cease work at any-at any hour 
fixed by-by the Central Council of 
Action . (Sits down with ponderous 
satisfaction). 
KILROY : Any seconder? 
ROPER (half rising ) : I second that, Mr. 
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Chairman, and I think we all agree 
with what you've said. 
MANTON (standing up) : No, we don't, 
Mr. President. I may be a lone voice 
here, but I represent a bigger section 
of the railwaymen than you imagine. 
And may I warn the other delegates 
in this room that because our chair­
man has made certain long-winded 
speeches-­
KILROY : Order, order! Speak to the 
motion, please, Mr. Manton . 
MANTON : I shall be glad to do so, Mr. 
President, if you will let me. I was 
merely going to observe that a poli­
tician makes the worst possible leader 
in an industrial dispute. (Murmurs of 
dissent) . 
KILROY: Order, order! Mr. Manton, I 
cannot allow you to continue if you 
persist in insulting me. 
MANTON: I do not wish to insult you, 
but some latitude should be given a 
speaker on the question of cutting 
perhaps ten thousand meri off from 
their livelihood, especially as you 
yourself were suspended twice in the 
last session for disobeying the 
speaker. (Laughter. ) 
KILROY (fu rious ): Very well, go ahead . 
But remember, I shall answer you. 
MANTON : Thank you, Mr. President. 
If we carry Mr. Harrison's motion we 
cold-bloodedly commit ourselves t0 
follow the metropolitan troub le-mon­
gers. 
ROPER: Cut out the abuse. 
MANTON: I shall use my own words-­
even though the words trouble-mon­
gers happen to be identical with those 
used by Mr. Roper about our metro­
politan leaders when Mr. Roper op ­
posed you, Mr. President, in the 
plebiscite before the last election . 
TELFER : That' s a good ' un. (Laughter ). 
ROPER (angrily) : It's a different posi ­
tion now. 
MANTON : It always is. If we follow 
these trouble -mongers in a disp· ;\~ 
the details of which we really have 
not been sufficiently acquainted, we 
take the right of reaching a decision 
from every branch of the union north 
of us. 
GREGORY: That we do, all right. It's 
what's sticking in my gizzard. 
MANTON: In all the problems that we 
have faced in the past ten years we 
have worked in harmony with our 
fellows in Rockdale . They are vita lly 
concerned in what this Council of 
Action does and yet they were not 
asked to send a delegate-
K I LROY : You are mistaken . An invi­
tation was sent­
MANTON : At what time? 
KILROY : This · afternoon . 
MANTON : I thought so. And you ex­
pected their delegate to hire an 
aeroplane so that he could get here 
in time? 
KILROY (rising) : Sit down for a mo­
ment, Mr. Manton. (Manton sits 
down reluctantly.) I want to explain. 
Rockdale is an important part of my 
constituency, and I have always tried 
to deal fairly with it, but in this 
quarrel the railwaymen there do not 
seem to care a tinker's cuss whether 
they stay out or in. The branch sec­
retary called a meeting there last 
night, and couldn' t get a quorum. Six 
members of the committee were ab­
sent at a meeting of · the Rockda!e 
Football Club. 
HENDERSON: The lads have got a grea t 
team. 
GREGORY : They've challenged Boodaboo 
to play 'em here for £100 aside Satur· 
day, if there aint no strike. 
TELFER : It'll be a record turn-out, I'll 
bet. If we can get Bowman to play 
we'll lick 'em. 
KILROY : Order, please, order! It dis ·­
gusted me. There 's a time for sport 
and a time for serious business. 
MANTON : They often coincide . 
KILROY: They didn ' t deserve it, but as 
an act of courtesy I had an invitation 
sent. If they've sent a man he should 
be here now. 
(Kilroy sits down and Manton again. 
rises.) 
MANTON (sarcastically) : Our thanks 
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are due to you, Mr. Pres;dent, for your 
explanation, which lend.> strength to 
my contention that we sho:...: '.d not in­
volve in the grave action contemplated 
in this motion, men who have not their 
heart in the fight. I have had a long 
experience in industrialism and I have 
found that the odds against a success­
. ful st-rike are overwhelming unless 
· .every' man is convinced in heart and 
mind that he is fighting for an indi ­
vidual as well as a class right. That 
position does not exist to-day. I wi!I 
vote against the motion, and if it is 
carried I will use all my influence to 
induce the enginemen whom I repre­
sent to disregard it. (He sits down .) 
ROPER (sneeringly) : What are you get­
ting out of this, Manton? 
, (Manton jumps to his feet and goes 
to strike at Roper, who shows willing ­
ness to fight, but the other delegates 
keep them apart. Kilroy hammers the 
table, crying, "Order, order," during 
the confusion.) 
MANTON ( resuming his seat) : Any time 
you like, Roper, I'll answer that ques­
tion-outside. 
ROPER: You ' re on, old cock. 
KILROY : Order, o rder; no violence , 
·plP.ase. 
GREGORY (rising with the deliberation 
of a man who has for long chewed the 
cud and has finally convinced himself 
that he has something impo rtant to 
say): Well, Mr. Chairman, I couldn't 
sleep lars-night thinking about this ere 
strike proposal and I don't think I'!! 
sleep to-night either. As a matter of 
fact I ain't been sleeping at all we !i 
lately. I suffer a bit with me nerve,; 
and they ain't getting no better and 
the doctors can't do nothink 'parently. 
MANTON ( laughingly ) : A strike won't 
do them any good, Bill. 
GREGORY : I s'pose not, Tom. Anyways 
it ain't me nerves that's troubling m:= 
most now. I've been a unionist close 
on thirty year-no, let me see; no, it's 
thirty-one year if it's a day, and I've 
been in all sorts of strikes and all I've 
got out of 'em is-
MANTON : Nerves. 
KILROY : Order, please . 
GREGORY : No; it's the knowledge that 
it a in't no good striking if yer own 
Government ain ' t in power. 
ROPER: What bloody rot ! 
KILROY : Order, order! 
ROPER : " Solidarity" and " Down with the 
Tories," I say. 
GREGORY : You say a lot when your wife 's 
not with you. 
KILROY: No personalities, please. I thin k 
delegates are forgetting the business 
of the meeting . I want you to realise 
that in the city between three and 
four thousand men are awaiting our 
decision. 
GREGORY: All right, Mr. Chairman. I'm 
coming to me point. If you cast your 
eyes back eight year you'll remembe r 
that us fellows here refused to dr ive 
trai ns carrying black beer. Some of 
us were sacked. What did our city 
comrades do? 
TELFER : Yers, I remember all righ·L 
KILROY: That's a long time ago, Mr. 
Gregory. 
GREGORY : Well, I s'pose it is, but the 
sting 's still there . They left us in the 
lurch . Let 'em come out themselves 
first, an' then we'll see what we can 
do. That's as far as my section'll go. 
(Gregory sits down amid hear-hears 
from Manton, Henderson and Telfer. 
Roper, flushed, rises, pushes his cha ir 
back clumsily, and is about to speak. 
when there is a knock on the door left . 
The secretary rises to open it.) 
KILROY (loudly): Come in. 
(The secretary is about to open the 
door when it is pushed open from the 
outside and Phil Trout enters. He is 
a bustling, excitable fellow. ) 
TROUT : Goodnight boys. Goodnight Jim . 
Hello, Tom, Harry! How's everybody. 
Bit late, but invitation came late. In ­
vitations to Rockdale always come late. 
KILROY : That's your own fault. Where 
were you all last night:> 
ROPER (clumsily resuming his seat): No 
football meeting to-night, eh:> 
TROUT (pulling a chair up for himsel f 
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near Manton) : We had to finalise ar­
rangements for the big match-and be 
th'ole Harry we'll paint Boodaboo red 
if we beat you on yer own dunghill. 
The whole town's coming down on Sat­
urday. There 's three special trains. I 
can tel I you, boys-
K I LROY ( rising) : Just a minute, Mr. 
Trout, just a minute, please. 
ROPER : There won't be no special trains 
on Saturday, unless scabs run 'em. 
TROUT (suspiciously) : Oh, won't there;J 
You aren't going to fall into this strike 
business, eh? 
KILROY : Order, please. I'll explain, Mr. 
Trout. 
MANTON: Listen carefully, Phil. For­
get your football for a minute. 
KILROY: I can manage this meeting, 
thank you, Mr. Manton. 
MANTON (meaningly): It won't be the 
first meeting you've managed. 
KILROY (fiercely) : My God, Manton, I'll 
make you sorry for these insults , 
MANTON (quietly): Go ahead. 
TROUT: Hello! Ill feeling, eh? 
KILROY : This Council of Action has be­
fore it a motion favouring the calling 
of a strike in cooperation with the 
metropolitan branch. 
TROUT (anxiously) : What time? 
KILROY: We don't know, but the motion 
reads that we cease work at any hou r 
fixed by the Central Council of Action 
TROUT (excitedly ) : What? Give them 
a free hand. Not on your life. 
MANTON: Steady, Phil. 
KILROY : I would ask you to remember, 
Mr. Trout, that th is is a meeting of the 
Council of Action in Boodaboo, no t 
Rockdale. 
TROUT : And I ' II ask you to remember, 
Mr. Kilroy, that the Rockdale mob put 
you where you are to-day. 
KILROY: Wait a moment, please. 
TROUT : You'da never got into Parlia­
ment if it hadn't been for the Rock­
dale votes, and you know that damn 
well. 
KILROY (sitting down) : Very well, Mr. 
Trout, if you want to take charge of 
the meeting, carry on . 
TROUT: I'm going to move an amend­
ment to that motion. 
KILROY: Very well-
SMITH : No, he doesn't. I've kept quiet 
until now, but I'm not going to take 
part in a farce if I can help it. He'.3 
only here by invitation. He can't 
move an amendment, Kilroy. You're 
not ignorant of the rules. 
MANTON : But he has the right to say 
what the opinion of the Rockdale 
branch is. I suggest that Mr. Trout 
put his views before the meeting . 
TROUT (jumping up): That I will, be-­
th'ole Harry. Now this motion pro­
poses to let the city fix the date of th·3 
strike, and what do you think the 
date'll be, eh, Mr. Chairman? 
KILROY: I don't know for certain. 
SMITH: Yes, you do, Kilroy. Before we 
came into this room to-night you told 
me it would be Friday night at mid­
night. 
MANTON: Oh, so everything's fixed. 
TROUT: I thought so, be th'ole Harry. 
KILROY: Steady, please, gentlemen. I 
was led to believe that it would be 
Friday night at midnight, but nothing's 
certain. Mr. Smith has misunderstood 
me. 
SMITH: There's no misunderstanding. 
TROUT : It's pretty clear to me, and I'm 
going to tell you right here and now, 
Mr. Chairman, that if this motion is 
carried and the railways are tied up on 
Saturday it's the parting of the ways 
for Rockdale and Boodaboo. 
GREGORY : That won't do, boys. 
TROUT: Last year the Boodaboo team 
came to Rockdale and we put two 
hundred quid in your kicks . We all 
turned out, and be th'ole Harry we 
expect you to turn out for us . And 
what's more we'll beat you, if you have 
twenty Bowmans. 
TELFER: I don't think so, Phil. Bowie's 
never played better. 
SMITH: Mr. Chairman, a few minutes 
ago, you were yelling for action. 
su!lgest now that you act yourself and 
stop these m:rniacs from turning <:J ser­
ious meeting into a football argument, 
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KILROY : I don ' t want to be harsh . 
TELFER : Don ' t start bellyaching, George. 
SMITH : There's no bellyaching about it. 
If Rockdale wants to come to Booda­
boo let it come in a charabanc. 
TROUT : Well, Mr. Cha irman, I'm not 
su rpr ised that Boodaboo is go ing to the 
dogs, when you let comrades of Mr. 
George Smi th 's stamp run you. Didn't 
he hear me say we were coming down 
in three specials. All the charrybongs 
in Australia wouldn't accommodate us. 
Anyways I'm not going to stand up 
here any longer; I've got no more to 
say-until I get back to Rockdale. 
(Trout sits down). 
KILROY: Now, Mr. Smith, do you want 
to speak to the motion? 
SMITH (rising, gripping the table with 
trembli ng hands, and speaking in a 
voice broken by passion) : : I do want 
to speak, and you won't like what I 
have to say. 
TELFER : Better have a g lass of wa te r, 
George. 
SMITH : I want no wate r. 
GREGORY : We ain' t got no whisky. 
K ILROY : Order, order ! 
SMITH : What I have heard here to­
night has made me want to beat my 
breast-
TELFER : No one's stopping you . 
SMITH (too excited to take notice of the 
interruption ): I came here hoping 
that I would not have to say a word 
beyond giving my vote. Comrade Man­
ton boasts of h is long experience. It 
is not longer than mine . And in al l 
these bitter years I have fought for 
solidarity, there has never been one in 
which my hopes haven' t been shattered 
by men who were supposed to be fight ­
ing unde r the same banner. 
(Smi th looks a round him savagely. 
His passionate delivery has impressed 
the others. They are silent ) What 
is this Council of Action-nothing but 
a group of men separated by self ish in­
d ividual interests. Action, action , and 
the voice that cries for it d ies to a 
whisper when the votes of a couple of 
hundred fools are ment ioned . 
TROUT : : M r. Cha irman, is there any 
reason why you let Comrade George 
Smith insult the cha ir and everyone 
e lse? 
KILROY : I've a llowed a good deal of 
lat itude to othe rs to-night . (Tries to 
laugh .) We always allow Mr. Smith 
an insult or two extra. 
MANTON: : You're getting kinder as 
the meeting progresses, Mr. Chairman. 
GREGORY: Let him get it off his chest. 
SMITH: And here we have too, a rr.an 
who pretends to believe that the pro­
per time to strike at the bosses is when 
every unionist feels that he is fighting 
for an individual as well as a class right. 
MANTON: When would you fight then? 
SMITH: Every day if there was an op­
portunity. Damn the individual right. 
I don' t know what it means. But a 
c lass right is something to die for. The 
bosses die for t he ir class, even if what 
k ill s them is the fast life t hey live at 
the expense of t he worke rs. Why 
should we want to know details about 
the trouble at the We lldon workshops. 
Our leaders in the south have sent a 
call for ass istance, and we shou ld g ive 
it to them. Let Rockda le play footba ll 
in its own backyard . It 's t ime we 
showed that un ion ism can rise above 
political ambition, above the sophistry 
of men like Comrade Manton, and 
above the schoolboy tendencies so ab ly 
represented by the delegate Trout, 
whose speech if it is reported to the 
proper quarter will bring h im a foot ­
ball for each man, woman and ch ild 
in Rockdale. 
(Smith resumes h is seat ). 
TROUT : You've a sour stomach . I'll bet 
you stuck pins in your brother's foot ­
ball when you were a kid. 
(Laughter ). 
SMITH : Go on; go on with your damn 
jokes. To think that men have had 
the ir heads broken for the likes of you . 
KILROY : Order, order. Does anyone 
else wish to speak? What about you, 
Comrade Ba ll. You haven ' t sa id a 
word. 
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BALL : There's been enough tripe. 
(Laughter.) My mind's made up-­
and so's everybody else's. 
KILROY :: Very well, no one wishes to 
speak, I want to say a few words be­
fore I put the motion . I must say that 
I regret the ill feeling shown here to­
night. I have tried to hold the scales 
fairly. I have tried to keen an open 
mind-
MANTON : What's that you say, Mr. 
Chairman? 
KILROY : I've tried to keep an open 
mind, I repeat. I don't 'retreat from 
what I said when I called for action . 
We are a council of action and we must 
act-one way or the other. 
SMITH: : You said more than that. 
KILROY : But I could not help being im · 
pressed by the representations of the 
Rockdale delegate. After all, the 
Rockdale crowd have been very decent 
to Boodaboo. When we went there 
last year for the annual match they 
gave us a royal time. (Smith holds his 
head as if his temples are bursting. 
Manton leans back in his chair, smil ­
ing comtemptuously.) I was wonder ­
ing if we couldn't amend the motion to 
say that we would be willing to co ­
operate in a strike if it was called no t 
earlier than Sunday next. (Sits down). 
SMITH (groaning) : Oh, my God! 
TROUT : I'm agreeable to that. 
MANTON: I think, Mr. President, it 
might be more dignified to vote on the 
motion without amendment. 
HARRISON : I'm sticking to my motion . 
TROUT : I'm sorry I haven't a vote. 
ROPER: I move that the motion be put, 
and I say "Solidarity for ever." 
HARRISON : : I second that. 
KILROY: It has been moved and sec­
onded that the motion be put. All in 
favour say "Aye." (All the voting 
delegates hold up their hands and say 
"Aye." The motion that the principal 
motion be put is carried unanimously. 
I will now put the motion. All in fav­
our say "Aye." (Smith. Harrison 
Roper and Ball say "Aye" and hold up 
their hands. ) On the contrary, say 
"No." (Henderson, Gregory, Telfer, 
Manton, say "No" and hold up the ir 
hands) . 
TROUT: : It's up to you, Mr. Chafrman, 
and be th'ole Harry-
ROPER: Oh, shut up! 
TROUT (angrily) : :I'll speak to you out­
side. We'll see if you're as good as 
you seem to think you are. 
KILROY: Order, please! I'm sorry that 
I have been called upon to exercise my 
casting vote. The very fact that the 
voting is so close does not speak too 
well for the success of our participation 
in a strike. I think we should go into 
it solidly or not at all. 
SMITH : Let's get the agony over, Mr. 
Chairman. 
MANTON : Don't hurry him. It's not 
every day that such a metamorphosis 
takes place before our eyes. 
KILROY : Any man who tries to do his 
duty will always incur the sneers of 
men like Comrade Manton . I was go­
ing to say that I was very much im­
pressed by Mr. Trout's representations, 
so without more ado I shall cast my 
vote against the motion . The motion 
is therefore defeated. 
TROUT (Flinging up his hands) : Hooray, 
hooray! Come on boys and have a 
drink. Come on Kilroy. I'm standing 
this. Come on Roper, no ill feeling, 
eh? 
ROPER: : You're a gutless lot, but l' I! 
have a drink with you. 
(The meeting breaks up noisily, an-:! 
all except Smith go out talking, 
through door left. Smith remains in 
his chair, staring at the papers in fror t 
of him. As the last of the others g0 
out of the room he picks up the papers 
and tears them slowly into pieces) . 
TROUT (re-entering) : Come on, George. 
You're in this. 
SMITH : No thanks. 
TROUT (advancing to the table, and tak­
ing Smith by the arm): Have a light 
shandy. (Smith stretches down and 
lifts his hat from under his chair). 
It's no good taking these things to 
heart. (Smith rises) . Football'll be 
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played when you're dead. (They move 
towards the door, Trout friendlily hold­
ing Smith's arm.) You remember that 
story about the War? How the Tommy 
officer kicked a football into no-man's 
land, and yelled to his men, " Come on, 
lads." They made a beautiful rush and 
captured hundreds and thousands of 
Germans-so they said. Now that was 
solidarity for you! 
(They go out together, Smith un­
heedingly). 
CURTAIN. 
SATAN'S 
Burn on forlornly damned, and fatly fry 
An incense from your anguish that shall scenr 
Through these confines. Yea let your bodies rent, 
Distill an essence to the farthest pit, 
Where throned in fire and gold I taste of it, 
Belching a wild laughter to the black sky. 
Behold my sovereign sway! You are the sport 
Of my eternal jest with your proud earth. 
I set my mark upon your brow at birth, 
And you, you sought to shape your destiny. 
You weave a fabric for eternity? 
You but unroll the parchment of my thought. 
Stay, heed me not-for know I too do burn, 
Who sup the shadow fruits of swollen pride, 
Who rode the surge of unleashed passion's tide 
And fell to this foul hell . Nay, grieve not so. 
Come, gently now, and by this warming glow 
Soft tell me of lost sweets my hot dreams yearn. 
See how I bow my head to hark your tale, 
And linger on your lips. This proud-borne brow 
That faced the wrath of God's avenging vow, 
Nor shrank beneath the curse of bani shment 
From light above to th is lost tenement, 
Now stoops to you within the twilight's pale. 
You shrink aback? Your weighted souls do shrink 
In hate from me? What subtlety of jest 
Is this ! Why those low lecheries that pressed 
You down to hell , it seems would yet exalt 
Themselves as more than I whose only fault 
Was that I trembled not upon the brink. 
SONG. 
Beware my wrath; for know, I brook not scorn 
From any who have been or yet may be. 
Hence e'er I bind you through eternity 
To such as parching Tantalus performs 
Resultless 'mid the cataclysmic storms 
That froth upon his torment's endless dawn . 
Ah, see, my little friends are come to bear 
You hence! What pretty imps in truth they be. 
Those coal-black eyes whose depths iniquity 
Has lit with phosphorous fires, they glitter so, 
They do outstrip the diamond's icy glow, 
And seeming dim the serpent's venomed stare. 
Their hot red tongues aflicker out and in, 
Are stirred for you. They think anon to sup 
Upon your agony, and quaff from cup 
O'erbrimming your sick dread. It were a shame 
To quite despoil them of their sport. Come, name 
What wage you'd. liefest to requ ite your sin. 
Yourselves shall choose. My magnan imity 
Thus far shall dull the sword edge of my wrath. 
But hark you, do not cross again my path 
Who am alone the arbiter of fate, 
Captain of kings, and lord illuminate 
Of every soul sojourning here with me. 
Yea, I am lord, grown mighty in my fall . 
All men pay me the tribute of their fear. 
Their quaking souls are numb when I am near; 
They ra ise them gods to save, or paltry charms. 
Of what avail? I stre tch abroad my arms-
With one last backward glance they heed my ca:I. 
-B. A. Shaw. 
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NIGHTS. 
Golden nights-
Of sweetened summer radiance, 
When shadows played 'neath glowing shrubs 
Of velvet green; when oily waters slowly swam 
In golden, shimmering streams; 
When faint and odorous breaths of air 
Once stirred the trees, and died again. 
Holy nights-
Of chastened silver rays and sheens, 
When topmost leaves were ye t asleep 
In silent bliss; the trees had lifted up their prayers 
In leafy suppliance. 
Full quiet of the Eternal re igned 
And ~eaven breathed a happy sigh. 
Magic nights-
Of roguish Goblins' tinkling laughs, 
When joyous elves and fairies tripped 
A nimble round in fields, by nodding, staring 
flowers, 
And elfin sounds afloat 
Were wafted by in free cascade 
Near dying I ights of distant towns. 
Sleepy nights-
Entranced in winter's icy hand, 
When crysta r rays of a frozen moon 
All sullen glanced; when chuckling breezes rapped 
the twigs, 
In hearty, quaking jest, 
And downy birds with fluffing plumes 
Once showed the ir heads, and slept again. 
-Kaitch. 
-----:o:----­
SONNET. 
In that still hour which the fading day 
Brings in its train like some rare myrrhal balm, 
When frantic noise is blent to a low psalm, 
And clothed in beauty, Nature kneels to pray­
Then, in that quiet time, you'd sometimes stay, 
To lend a sweetness to the mellow calm, 
To give warm life to evening's blood!ess charm, 
And scatter with a kiss cares dull and grey. 
Seldom you'd speak, but in your clear blue eye3 
Trembled a music sweeter far than song, 
Dearer to me than wisdom to the wise, 
Than all the pearls that to the sea belong­
Hours of solace in an age of pain, 
Those times have passed and shall not come again . 
-Spotlight. 
NORTH COAST. 
Dawn, and vagrant whisperies 
In the banksias; 
Silver-eyes flit among the honeysuckle-trees; 
Foam-fringed waves lisp on the cool white sands, 
And the surf roars, 
The sun gilds, 
And the winds blow fresh from the sea. 
Noon, and dappled pools of light 
Beneath the banksias, 
Creaking cicadas in the honeysuckle-·trees; 
Seaweed ropes mark the cool wet marge, 
And the surf roars, 
The sun shines, 
And the winds blow fresh from the sea. 
Night, and stars ensnared 
In hairy casuarinas, 
Wild-winged gulls scream past the honeysuckle­
trees; 
Beach crabs tear at the pungent wrack, 
And the surf roars, 
The stars shine, 
And the winds blow fresh from the sea. 
------:o:----­
TH E DISTRACTION . 
A, bounteous land, 
A golden harvest, springing of itself 
From out the fields; 
Honey and wine abundant overflowed; 
The peasant rested on his fruitful plough 
-No need to work . 
And in his rest came Sin with secret tread 
To whisper in his ear; 
And murder, rape and robbery sprang to light 
And men would plunder, murder-aye, and rape, 
For lack of aught to do. 
And God, the Father of His people came, 
He saw; He understood; He went away. 
Returning, with Him brought a golden sack. 
Opened, its contents scattered to the winds 
-A hundred thousand Lice. 
"Take them, my children, take them," quoth the 
Lord, 
"And nourish them, and feed them at your breasts 
That they may occupy you night and day, 
And keep your minds from idleness and Sin"­
So spake the Lord. 
-S. 
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Are You a Vulgar Public School Boy? 
(By J . C. CAMPBELL) 
I AM going to tell you why the average 
public school product is an im­
mensely vulgar fellow. 
I do not mean vulgar in the generally 
accepted sense of ill-mannered. People 
who have been to public schools usually 
have quite good manners, and are ex­
tremely polite and courteous when they 
consider it necessary. 
I hope that none reading this article 
imagine that I am trying to accuse them 
of eating peas with a knife, arriving at 
the most exclusive sort of dinner in plus 
fours, swearing or making animal noise.> 
in polite company, or drinking the con­
tents of their finger bowls. Personally, 
I should be enormously interested if 
some of them did. But that is not the 
point. 
When I say that they are vulgar I 
mean that they are addicted to the only 
real form of vulgarity, that of pretend­
ing to be something they are not, or, 
alternatively, of denying to be some­
thing that they are. 
Let me make myself quite clear. 
The majority of public school boys that 
know have never been heard to ex­
press any real emotion or feeling about 
anything not exclusively athletic, and 
would rather be publicly caned than ad­
mit to a love of music, art, or literature. 
They are obsessed with the quaint and 
entirely absurd belief that books, paint­
ings, poetry and the like are exclusively 
effeminate and useless creations, and 
that to profess any deep interest in them 
is to prejudice their claims to robust and 
rugged masculinity. 
I know one youth who is genuinely 
fond of opera, yet will endure for hours 
on end the barnyard moanings of Mr. 
Bing Crosby rather than switch the wire­
less round to the stat ion where opera is 
being perpetrated, because he prefers 
to hide his predilection from the peop1e 
with him. 
I know several other young men ad ­
dicted to the same sort of hypocritical 
practice. 
None will disagree with rne when I 
state that the man who professes a deep 
love of classical works when they bore 
him to tears, and scoffs at jazz and 
detective fiction . when he secretly en ­
joys them, is a very vulgar fellow in­
deed. 
The same applies to the sort of per­
son who decries good books and good 
music as useless and boring, and tnen 
indulges in them when he is sure there 
is none around to unmask h im. 
This ridiculous self - consciousness 
about the arts manifested by so many 
public school boys is, to a large extent, 
the reason for the widespread assump­
tion that the public schools kill origin ­
ality and individual thought. Doubtless, 
there is a certain sort of master who de­
rides the embryonic student of the arts 
as a silly and useless fellow. I have met 
one or two such masters myself. But I 
have found enormous consolation in the 
thought that anyone who had such views 
was obviously such a hopelessly pompous 
and self-opinionated moron that his 
opinions on the · subject counted for 
nothing whatsoever. 
I found that to play football in the 
afternoon and to read Shelley at night 
in prep. (when I should have been work­
ing) was a perfectly compatible arrange­
ment. 
I know qu ite a few people who, like 
myself, discovered that a love of music 
and good books in no way impaired one's 
capacity for athletic pursuits. 
And I found that the masters I ad­
mired and respected most agreed with 
me that to mix the arts with athleticism 
was a perfectly logical and leg itimate 
arrangement. 
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All this is not solely my own personal 
<Opinion . During the brief period of my 
.association with newspapers, I have met 
a good many immensely vital and inter­
·esting people who express the same 
,point of view. 
I am therefore happy to move a com­
.plete and comprehensive debunking of 
that incredible form of hypocrisy in the 
_public schools which considers art in any 
form effeminate and useless. 
I fail to see anything strange in admit­
ting publicly that one likes, say, Long­
·.fellow, or that one is a conscientious 
.devotee of musical comedy, comic opera, 
.any form of music, including even the 
·"Desert Song." 
OLD AGE. 
.As now I think of times long past and spent, 
There is no vain regret within my mind ; 
·:rhe wine of Life, though richly red I find, 
Is softly lit with radiance heaven-sent; 
The leaping fire of Youth, that once had meant 
So much, is burning calmly now, resigned 
To be a deep, warm glow of truer kind, 
.In Autumn-tinted days of quiet content. 
Thr.ough eyes of Age, I see the past unfold 
The ever-changing scenes of Life's romance 
That have more beauty now; while joy untold 
.Companions me in these last days that Chance 
Has given, precious heritage of Thine, 
With memories made gracefully divine . 
YOUTH. 
·0 give me hours of gladness, hours of joy, 
lUntrammelled freedom, boundless liberty, 
The strength of heart to fashion mightily 
To use the fire of Life, and well employ 
The full , rich gifts of Youth . No tasks annoy, 
No way is long, nor -e'er "Could sadness be 
In sunl it days when hearts are gay; to me 
·;rhe world is open, a kingdom but a toy; 
Could ought replace the deep delight of mine 
In drinking this red wine ·of Life? Could I 
'E'er find such gleaming hours that so entwine 
T o fill my fleeting youth with ideals high? 
'l'he fresh clear charm of morning fills each day 
\Where Life is young and Youth is on his way. 
-Murray Smith . 
The fact that Longfellow is, for the 
most part, nothing more than a magnifi ­
cently uninspired platitudinarian, and 
that the "Desert Song" is probably the 
most appalling hotchpotch of sentimen­
tal balderdash ever pitchforked on to the 
stage, need not enter into this discussion 
at all . 
The main thing is that anyone who 
really likes any sort of music or book 
or the like, and is afraid to admit to his 
liking for fear of being thought an ec­
centric and unusual fellow is nothing 
more than a vulgar hypocrite . Which is 
not a lovesome thing, God wot. 
THESE WILL NOT PASS 
These wi II not pass . . . 
Dust unto dust . . . 
Like Summer dew, upon the grass, 
Or as grey iron will come to rust; 
But all the loveliness 
That was our youth 
Will live-Yea, always 
In a sunny land 
Where wild flowers softly bloom, 
And lovers, hand in hand, 
Pace out the same pale moon 
That I have seen 
Across the silent hills 
On bubbling waters gleam . 
These will not pass . .. 
Only the body rots and dies 
As misty shadows on a glass, 
Mocking the beholder's eyes. 
Young were you then and fair , 
Young was the world, 
And Spring came dancing, 
Dancing to a wild tune; 
And never a thought of pa in, 
Save only Time would bring so soon 
This solitude that will remain 
Above all else, 
When these slow h ills 
Have seen the ageless granite melt like 
snow. 
-Nero. 
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Nationalism in Australia 
(By LAURENCE C. HEALY) 
The legal position was brought into ac­
cordance with the true state of affairs 
when the Imperial Conference of 1920 
recognised that Great Britain and the Do­
minions are autonomous, equal commun­
ities; after the passing of this resolution 
of supreme importance in defining the 
future relations of Australia with Great 
Britain, Australia was, legally as well as 
actually, on a par with the other self­
governing Dominions and with the United 
Kingdom itself, all possessing equal rights 
and privileges as members of a British 
Commonwealth of Nations. That th is 
position has been brought about is a 
tribute to the farsightedness of states­
men who realised that the future devel­
opment of the British Dominions would 
be consequent on the rise of a spirit of 
nationalism and individuality impossible 
of attainment when the fortunes of these 
Dominions were closely bound up with 
the fortunes of England. 
Since this is our position, it is, to say 
the least, unfortunate that we have not 
tried to understand more fully what arc 
our obligations with respect to it. Un­
selfishness is a great virtue, but regard 
for the interests of others to the total 
neglect of our own is mere foolishness, 
and this is what we are doing! Can it 
be denied that in our political outlook 
we are swayed by considerations which 
should affect us as Australians only re­
motely? Can it be denied that we regard 
Europe as vastly more important politic­
ally than China, Japan, India, which are 
our near neighbours, which may influence 
us in the future more than we now think 
possible, and whose progress should con­
cern us much more than the squabbles 
amongst the so-called civi I ised nations of 
Europe, the majority of which contribute 
to the changing of our situation not one 
iota:> If Australia were overrun tomor ­
row by the Japanese, how would that 
affect the situation in Europe? There 
would be little doubt that apart from per­
haps Great Britain, who would support 
us on account of ties of race and allegi ­
ance, the political rulers in Europe would 
be recognising the conquerors even be­
fore they had finished slaughtering the 
defeated race. Let us, while there is vet 
time, learn to see things in their right 
perspective, to put first things first , and 
try to realise that we are concerned with 
what concerns us, not with irrelevant 
happenings on the other side of the 
wor ld. 
Even in education, which should teach 
us how best to order our I ives for our­
selves and our country, there is the same 
appalling lack of foresight. In our prim­
ary schoofs, where should be laid the 
foundations of culture, we teach geo­
graphy and history which, apart from the­
attention paid to our own country, are 
in the former case predominantly, and in 
the latter exclusively concerned with 
Britain . Not a word about the Eastern 
countries, or even of the United States r 
Do we never think when writing the word 
AustralASIA? Do we never realise that 
the United States are little more than 
half as far from us as is Europe? We do 
know these things, but we have yet to be 
convinced that they are of sufficient im­
portance to be included in our educa­
tional system. How can we consider our­
selves a nation when such a state of 
affairs exists? 
Even in our customs and conventions 
we shudder at the thought of being 
different from other nations. Admit­
tedly it would be absurd to reject the re ­
finements of civilisation which we have 
received from older nations, but why 
must we also follow them in matters 
which are entirely unsuited to our situa­
tion? It is amazing now many people 
insist on observing Christmas in the way 
of their ancestors, with all" kinds of meats 
and steaming puddings, while the ther­
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mometer reaches heights our ancestor.> 
would never have considered possible; the 
only gleam of hope is that in recent 
years the younger people, following the 
age-old practice of youth of opposing the 
reactionary conservat ism of their elders, 
has insisted on a certain amount of 
change in this respect. We build our 
churches still in Gothic style, with narrow 
windows and poin ted arches, which , how­
ever beautiful against the sullen skies of 
Northern Europe, gives, in a land such as 
ours, an unp.leasant sense of stuffiness 
and d iscomfort. l t seems that not only 
have we too little ingenu ity to develop 
ideas of our own, but we are very often 
not even rational in our bo rrowings. 
What, then, is the remedy::> Apart from 
the fact that, when once people realise 
what their position as Australians should 
be, a remedy would be automatically ap­
plied, a few lines of development sug­
gest themselves ... If Australian literature 
were studied more intensively, and given 
• 
pride of place in our schools, if writing 
by Australians were encouraged more 
than at present, and efforts made to 
establish a wider and better Australian 
printing industry, we should be forced to 
realise that we were becoming at least 
in part self- reliant . If our educational 
system were reorganised to do away with 
excessive specialisation on things Engl ish 
just because they are English, it might 
correct our outlook on world affairs. The 
national ism we need in Australia is 
neither a vain -glorious repud iation of 
things time-honoured and trad itional , nor 
a spirit of aggressive self-confidence 
offensive to others, but a sane and ca re­
ful consideration of our own situation, 
and the promoting of ou r own viewpoint 
in the affairs of the world. As an indi­
vidualist body st rugg ling fo r self-expres­
sion and national status we would gain 
far more respect than by remaining a poor 
imitation of other and different coun tries 
and peoples. 
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Biography of a Rejected Ruler 
(By H.T.G.> 
Although even his enemies had to ad­
mit that he was the perfect public ser­
vant, you will find but li t tle record of 
the great Jones; no prose poem in a 
School Reader psalms his praise, and there 
is no statue of breathing marble in any 
public square to bear mute testimony tc 
his eminence. The ceaseless opposition 
of men who misunderstood him, or who 
joined the Other Party, has caused his 
memory to be almost erased, but his 
Broad Vision and his Patriotism provide 
us with too fine an example for our youth 
for us to allow him to sink into uner 
oblivion; so we feel it a duty to publish 
the dry facts of his history, which does 
reveal something of his true greatness; 
what he might have become with more 
eloquent and sympathetic biographers, no 
. one can tell. 
The boyhood of genius is a fascinating 
period for the psychologist with a little 
spare time on his hands, but for an un­
imaginative biographer it is too ordinary 
to gain more mention than an intro­
ductory paragraph. Had Jones' fame per­
sisted, had he become the idol of the 
Press and the patron saint of Youth 
Movements, there is no doubt that we 
should have learnt ere this how as a bov 
he chopped down his father's cherry tree, 
or stole deer from a rich neighbour's park. 
As it is, we know nothing save that the 
young Jones went to school, passed sev­
eral examinations on his second attempt, 
and finally decided to enter the service 
of the Crown. There is not even a reco rd 
of the nob!e speech he must have made 
on that memorable occas ion when he en­
tered the exalted vocation he had chosen 
-a lamentable gap which doub t less othe r 
more capable writers will in the future 
fil l. 
Jones seemed-and probably was­
chosen by Providence for his office. His 
very physical appea rance incli ned in his 
favou r. No one could look on his broad 
wc:istcoat wi thou t sensing his di gnity and 
power; no one could. see his calm round! 
fa ce and doub t h is good interitions. With 
the stateliness of his bearing_ wen.t ster­
ling qualities of mind; the calm, methodic 
way with which, in a sudden crisis, he 
would curb all rash impetuosity and bring 
into operation the perfected and certain 
routine of his department was but one 
manifestation of his practical good sense , 
yet his capaliility could never make him 
act capriciously on his own whim, for he 
was constantly inspired by the traditiona l: 
wisdom of which his service has such a 
rich store.. His promotion was assured, 
and no more popular choice could have 
been made when finally he was elevated. 
to the position of Under-Secretary in the 
Department of the Secretary of State. 
The Press, voicing its approval of this wise 
appointment, commented on the happy 
coincidence that a s.e.condccousin of 
Jones' mother happened to have a. 
brother-in-law in the Cab ine t of the day. 
Shortly after· his appointment, Jones. 
was summoned by the Secretary of State, 
who put his Under-Secretary at his ease 
by pouring himself a whisky and soda, and' 
said: "You know of my ambition, which 
I have never kept secret, to be known as. 
the greatest statesman since Julius. 
Caesar's time . Now Fate is foil ing me at 
the summit of my career, so that some­
times I even doubt my own genius. For, 
though I have produced a wonderfully 
ordered unity of the lives of our citizens, 
my work has been checked-· -I can now· 
think of nothing m::ire· tQ regc.htc." 
Jones was silent for a mom=n t-the· 
Secretary's pathetic revelation moved him 
too cfeeply for words-then he gave his 
reply, which reached the summit of in­
spired oratory. With respectful em­
phasis, he showed that fihe- beneficenf 
control of the Government was character­
ised as yet by a deplorable lacuna, for irl' 
the fundamental sphere of facial appear­
ance, ana rchy s t i II prevailed: Men's noses; 
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especially provoked nothing but disunity 
and strife; what a disgrace it was that in 
a British democracy capitalists could still 
flaunt their rich gibbous noses in the very 
face of lean and timorous nasal organs, 
and what a threat to our national prestige 
that citizens should swagger abroad with 
alien noses which one might mistake for 
those of an inferior Hottentot tribe ; there 
was nothing more necessary than a unifi­
cation of nasal physiognomy, and how 
easy this was when a model lay at hand 
in the nose of the Secretary, which was so 
pleasing, so Aryan . 
"A brilliant thought, Jones," cried the 
Secretary, " and one worthy of me." 
So, the next week, among numerous re­
gulations gazetted, was one passed under 
the authority of a recent Town Planning 
Act which gave the Secretary power to 
regulate for the beautification of urban 
and rural districts; all persons over ·1-he 
age of fourteen were required to have 
their noses moulded by approved plastic 
surgeons to a pattern set ou·I in the First 
Schedule (fo r males) or the Second 
Schedule (fo r females), and to pay an 
annual license fee for the effective main­
tenance of this new public utility. 
Unfortunately, this novel but bene­
ficial reform, which, had it been logic­
ally elaborated, might have saved our 
nation from the degeneracy which I am 
assured is now inevitable, met from its 
inception with a considerable body of re­
actionary opposition . Public meetings 
were held, letters were written to the 
newspapers, petitions were circulated, anc' 
the Leader of the Opposition again stirred 
the House with his well-known outburst 
against the bureaucratic tendencies of the 
Government. But the .outcry soon began 
to die down, for a British populace is too 
sober, too law-abiding, to revolt against 
the just rule of its lawfully elected repre­
sentatives, and indeed, after the appear­
ance of an article in "The Plastic Sur­
geon's Review;'' which authoritatively 
demonstrated the medical necessity for 
the prescribed operation to the nose, 
popular sentiment began to veer in favour 
of the new order. 
The administration of this branch of 
State affairs showed Jones' true capacity 
for government; this was his tloreal 
period. His decisions on the wording of 
the regulation, which he had power to 
interpret, were models of judicial reason­
ing; thus he decided that members of 
exclusive schools and clubs were entitled 
to impart slight but distinctive variation:; 
to the cut of their noses (on payment of 
an additional fee ), that pub Iic servants 
were exempt from the rule, and that 
aliens, though not entitled to have noses 
of the standard type, which was essen­
tially British, were, of course, not exempt 
from any conceivable liability to pay 
monies to the Crown. Never before had 
the State been so prosperous. So much 
revenue was obtained from the license 
fees, that the income tax was lowered 
for the first time in the history of the 
colony; there was a boom in the profes­
sion of surgery; and a general spirit of 
optimistic co-operation prevailed, so 
strong was the unifying tie of the com­
mon nose. 
But Jones' enemies-men who clung 
to outworn and anarchic theories of pol­
itical freedom-were plotting his dqym­
fall, even when the recognition of his 
greatness seemed most complete. Sc 
subtle were their plans, that even the 
Customs Department had no qualms wher 
the most glamorous film actress of all 
time, the Darling of Five Nations, an ~ 
nounced her intention to tour the State. 
The Darling arrived, in a special golden 
train; hundreds of thousands of people 
crowded the streets to see her divine 
finger-nails, her glorious eyes; the fren­
zied cheering only ceased when she rose 
to reply to the Lord Mayor's address of 
welcome. In the expectant silence, she 
gazed round her, then she trembled in 
a sudden gust of anger; her eyes blazed 
with the passion of the artist, and she 
said : "Never have I been so insulted; how 
could I dream when I consented to come 
here, that you would dare greet me with 
such hideous, such provincial, such bour­
geois noses?" 
And the horrified crowd, with their 
sturdy, bulbous, British noses, noticed for 
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t he f irst time tha t the Darl ing 's nose was 
-a del ightful wisp of a th ing, sl ender, 
t ilted charmingl y upwards. The riot t hat 
took pl ace is st ill che rished by a few of 
·ou r oldest men as one of thei r happiest 
·memories. The blow to na t ional pride 
was so bitte rl y resented that the Govern­
rment was lucky to escape from office 
.alive. The macchiavellis of the Opposi ­
tion, thus diabolically in power, pu t hopes 
·of refo rm back a century, vetoed the 
:regulation, and dismissed Jones. 
Jones was by this time a rich man, and 
was not personally hurt by the calamity, 
but as he walked from his office for the 
last time, and saw the crowds in the 
streets, with noses once more of a myriad 
shapes and hues, he said : "Had this poor 
misguided people trusted me, God only 
knows what I might have done for my 
country." 
"'" We can but agree with him . 
Lo, the Poor Student 
(By C. J. P.l 
The ferry is almost deserted, for few 
-people travel cityward about the m iddle 
·of that vast abyss of time which separates 
·lunch from breakfast. A young man sits 
!propped in one corner. " Propped" is in ­
deed the word, for he seems to lack the 
-spinal strength necessary to remain in 
an upright position unsupported. Ob­
viously a student. 
As the ferry chugs its way slowly across 
the river, sleep descends upon his work­
wearied eyes. He is an interesting study 
as he sits, or rather, reclines, relived for 
a few moments of his life 's cares. His 
tragedy is plainly to be read in his sleep­
ing face , the red, sunken eyes, the dark 
1ruts that are beg inn ing to appear be­
tneath them, the li nes wh ich already mar 
t he youthful smoothness of his ski n. His 
shoulders are rounded, h is back sli ght ly 
·stooped, and altogether, he presents an 
appearance of physical deb i Ii ty and men ­
tal lassi tude. 
St ill , there a re t races of t he natural 
'.hea lthy man in him, or at least traces of 
wha t, five years ago, you would have ex­
pected to have deve loped in to natural, 
healthy manhood, At sixteen he was a 
well -formed, exuberant young an ima l, 
one of God 's creatures, fu ll of the joy of 
living, glorying in the happy worl d that 
h is Maker had provided for h im. 
Then the blow fell . He became affl ict­
ed with the cursed th irst to " know and 
understand," and soon d iscontent grew 
large in him though not in the least lib­
era l. At about the same t ime our pre­
c ious examinat ion system took h im in 
hand, and before very long the poor be­
wi ldered vict im found h imse lf a t the Uni­
vers ity. Thought and study, both dead ly 
foes to li fe, now cl a im h im fo r the ir own. 
And so we see him, his natu ra l vita lity 
a lmost gone, snatch ing a sho rt respi te 
from the quest fo r knowl edge to which 
his life is dedicated. 
What does he dream as he dozes there 
in the sun? Perhaps it is of the happy, 
contented days of his lately vanished boy­
hood, perhaps of some pleasant escape 
from the drudgery of his present exist­
ence. Who can tell? 
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THE POET AND THE PHILOSOPHER. 
Phi 'oscp:1er and Poet, each was sure 
He knew the secret of a happy life ; 
How test the barbs of Fortune to end~re, 
How best to find peace amongst this peaceless 
strife; 
Keenly they talked, each scholar in his part, 
Each to the other showed the secrets of his Art. 
First spake the Poet, in whose eager heart 
Thrilled the rich music of Euterpe's flute­
Clear tones that soften every mortal smart, 
And heal the pained sense of man and brute. 
Its music to the beast brings happy calm, 
While to the human sense fair words add sweeter 
balm. 
" It is my lot," so spoke the Poet then, 
"To seek on earth the beautiful and true, 
And having found, to show them unto men, 
To whom such qualities are always new; 
Along their twisty ways pum.ied by ,.,,,e 
Men go; Beauty they meet, but pass it unaware. 
" Within a world of little else but strifo, 
Where a new sorrow springs with every breath, 
They struggle feebl y in the hands of Life, 
To sink, confused, beneath the feet of Death . 
What wonder, as they toil with frightened eyes, 
They miss the Beauty that along the wayside lies? 
" How often, when I summ'd my happy state, 
Up to the heavens have I sent my praise, 
That I, born neither strong, no r rich , nor great, 
Can see the beautiful 'midst ugl y ways:> 
For when I sink, oppressed by earthly bands, 
On Fancy's wings I rise to fresh and fragrant lands. 
" I leave these gloomy scenes for sun -drenched 
meads, 
Where Beauty roams in undisguised shape, 
Where Passions never force their panting steeds, 
Where Joy is not the falseness of the grape. 
There on a bed of grass and sweetest flowers , 
I kiss with happy lips the passage of the hours. 
" There charmed winds with gent:e hands invite 
Sweet music from the still, majestic trees, 
And to this orchestra of sheer delight, 
Clear as a midnight bell, comes on the breeze, 
The melancholy note of lowing herds, 
And from green pleasant bowers the song of 
Spring-glad birds . 
"Gone the re the torment of the mortal flesh, 
Where joy is but the prelude of decay, 
Where every youth that walks so bright and fresh. 
Is mocked by ghosts of vanish'd yesterday. 
For all the effort that man ever made 
Drove him but nearer to the unremit ti ng shade. 
"And in the place alone is perfect peace, 
That's fashioned by a poet's ecstasy, 
For there man finds a blessed, swift release, 
And for short time achieves e ternity. 
He breathes, his pain forgot, a brighter air ; 
The spectre of the grave shall never . haunt hi m 
there." 
The Poet ceased, and in a little while 
The vivid fire died in h is wild eye; 
Then, had he looked, he would have seen a smile 
Upon his comrade's lips, flicker and die . 
With philosophic calm, as some old Greek, 
Slowly, in quiet tones, the latter 'gan to speak. 
" Your winged eloquence, my friend, your art 
But gild the fabric of a coward's lie; 
You, in a world where each must play his part, 
Float indolent beneath a fancied sky. 
Afraid to strive, you make your art . a plan 
To cheat reality, and 'scape the task of man . 
" There is one way, one way, and one alone, 
To heal° the a~guish of a mortal heart 
And that lay never in fantastic moan, 
Nor . in the trammels of your narrow art . 
Seeking for peace, your fearful hands clutch air, 
But ever clutch in vain; you shall not find it, there_ 
" This is our task : to think as best we can ;; 
To use our native talent to the full; 
To ease the burden of the other man- · 
Not to lie h idden in poetic wool. 
In sounding terms, in music sick ly sweet, 
You clothe the naked horror of your soul's; 
defeat . 
"My speech is shor t, for wisdom does not need: 
Impassioned rhetoric, nor thundering word; 
It is the Truth; the gaudy I ie you plead 
Is but an echo from the vast absurd. 
Man's life 's to struggle, Death 's the sole release;· 
For after struggle, then alone, comes perfect 
peace." 
- !J .A.T. 
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Defeat 
(By W. E. CUPPAIDGE.) 
He left his miserable home and set out 
aimlessly. Sometimes it was good to get 
away from his utter loneliness, and by 
watching the happy groups that passed 
him he could almost make himself be · 
lieve that he too had friends . But to­
night he felt more depressed than ever, 
and could not delude himself with vain 
imaginings. 
He turned his steps toward the river; 
the river was dark and silent, and strange­
'ly in accord with his present mood . It 
held some strange attraction for him; he 
had to resist with all his might the fatal 
·fascination whereby it impelled him af ­
·ways to dwell close to it. To some people 
a river was a means of life, supplying 
their food and drink and even a place for 
their homes; to him it always offered a 
means of death when life should become 
unbearable. 
He walked slowly along the path; on 
one side of him was the blackness which 
was the river, on the other side were 
hol{ses, brightly Ii t homes with people in · 
side of them laughing and talking. Bit­
terly he reflected how his present envir­
onment symbolised the reality and phan­
tasy which were his life. In the world of 
.men he was a thing of no account, a 
· pauper living in squalor and loneliness. 
The poverty was of little importance; the 
knowledge that he was an outcast, that 
he had no friend, was what caused such 
bitterness and pain . But in the world of 
his dreams he escaped from his sordid 
surroundings, and became what he had 
always aspired to be, a man admired of 
men, beloved of women, with hosts of 
friends who shared his honour and grate­
ful dependents who praised his benevol­
ence. Men thought him a little queer, 
·but not sufficiently dangerous to bother 
about. 1 
That was what he was-a th ing of no 
importance, a nonentity. He smiled grim· 
"ly as he realised how well his surround ­
ings moulded t~emselves to his thoughts, 
for now re was moving through darkness, 
where he could neither see nor be seen. 
He had read c;omewhere that blackness 
was only the absence of light. And 
blackness, he thought, was like poverty, 
for poverty was the absence of a wealth 
of money and friends . But poverty was 
something more, it was something posi­
tive, for it had the power to inflict pain . 
The ground was damp beneath his 
feet; the mud clung to his ruined shoes, 
weighing down his body just as his soul 
was weighed down . Far beneath him he 
could hear the gurgle of a sewer as it bore 
the city's waste into the impartial river, 
which received both fresh and foul wate r 
imp2rturbably. The analogy still hel d 
good, he reflected, for the stream of his 
consciousness carr ied with it both the fair 
and the foul, the fresh experiences con· 
veyed to him by his senses, and the foul 
things of the mind, things obscene and 
not heard. 
He wandered on and came to a rail ­
way crossing near a station. Here he 
thought he would at last see some m:>Ve­
ment and light. Soon a train came. 
First the black bulk of the locomotive 
passed by him shrieking, then a flash of 
light from a carriage. There was a grind ­
ing of brakes, and the train stood still , 
but for the panting of the · engine as it 
rested, gathering strength, to plunge on · 
ward. From where he stood he could see 
the fireman adding more coal to the 
glowing fire, cind riqht in front of him 
was a carriage full of p3ople. They were 
so close he could hear what they were 
saying. He could almost touch them. A 
woman sat in a corner knitting and talk ­
ing to a friend. Hope leapt within him ; 
this woman was making a warm garment 
for some friend of hers; perhaps for her 
husband or for a baby waiting for her at 
home. He felt almost cheerful to see 
before him such vivacity, industry, and 
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gaiety . Perhaps after all life was worth 
living. 
A shrill blast of the whistle cut short 
these musings. The train gathered mo­
mentum and hurtled away from him, dis ­
solving into a point of red light in the dis­
tance. All his elation left him as he 
turned to go home. Illusion was dispel­
led and reality faced him. Home to what? 
Home to his hut, there to continue an 
existence devoid of friendship, love, and 
nope, which alone made life worth living? 
He had debated the question many times, 
but had never had the courage to car1y 
out the decision at which he had always 
arrived. But reality had never pained him 
so deeply as to-night, for he had had a 
vision of warmth and happiness. By con­
trast his misery was increased, and he 
knew that he could not go on living as 
he had been . 
With a start he realised that he was 
nearly at his hut. To-night his resolve 
would not, must not weaken. With a 
courage born of despair, he turned for 
the last time towards the river . · . .. 
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The Rhodes Scholar, 1937 
The Queensland Rhodes Scholarshi p 
for 1937 has been awarded to Henry 
Maurice Finucan. Three candidates pre­
sented applications for the scholarship, 
the selection being made by a committee 
consisting of His Excellency the Gover­
nor (Sir Leslie Wilson ) , Sir William 
Glasgow, Mr. N. W. Macrossan, Dr. A 
N. S. Row, Mr. V. Grenning, Professors 
Alcock and Parnell, and the Registrar 
(Mr. C. Page-Hanify) who acted as Sec­
retary. 
Mr. Finucan, who is the son of Mr. 
and Mrs. T. Finucan, of the Valley, Bris­
bane, was born on 6th July, 1917. After 
he had received his early education at 
St. Patr ick 's College, Valley, Brisbane, 
and the Central Practis ing School, he 
entered St. Joseph's College, Gregory 
Terrace, where he showed his scholast ic 
brilliance, passing with distinction the 
Junior Public and Senior Public examin­
ations; his pass in the latter examina­
tion. in 1933, was the best in Queens­
land. He entered the University in 
1934, enrolling for a course in Arts, in 
the Honours School of Mathematics. He 
distinguished himself throughout his 
course, sharing with other students the 
Kate McNaughton Scholarship and 
Priest Memorial Pr ize in 1935, and grad­
uating with first class honours in 1937. 
Mr. Finucan 's academic qualifications 
we re recognised by the Un ive rsity, when 
he was appointed to the Mathematics 
staff this year, during the temporary 
absence of Miss Raybould. But he has 
been prominent, too, in spheres of 
University life other than the acade­
mic, and when undergraduate sup­
port has been needed for Union activ­
ities he has always been ready to play 
an active part. His skill in d2bate 
caused him to be selected as one of the 
team which represented Queensland 
during the Inter-University debatinq 
held at Adelaide in 1935. and as one of 
those who opposed the American stud­
ents who visited Brisbane in 1936. He 
has never neglected the world of sport. 
At Gregory Terrace he was a member of 
football, athletics and tennis teams, and 
at the University he has concentrated on. 
tennis, playing regularly with the Varsity 
in club matches. A more kindly bi­
ographer might conceal, but we must for 
the sake of complete verity add, that 
it was his ineradicable weakness for the. 
pun that brought on him a fitting retri ­
bution, when he was chosen to edit the 
Song Book for 1937. 
Mr. Finucan intends to leave for Eng­
land in November. He should arrive in. 
January, in time for the opening of the 
Hilary Term at Oxford. He will thus 
have missed a term, which he intends to 
make up during his course, which should 
be completed at the end of 1940. As 
seems traditional now for Queensland 
Rhodes Scholars, Mr. Finucan will be­
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'come a member of Balliol College. At 
•Oxford he will again do an Honours 
•Course in Mathematics, specialising par­
ticularly in Biometics. He hopes during 
his third year to study for a time at 
Cambridge. We have no doubt that he 
CHARACTER SKETCH. 
A burly soul, with a paunch as round and wobbly 
as a jellyfish; 
florid of face-a polished orb of red, and on his 
lip 
In fierce array there bristled full three hundred 
hairs, 
Tipped with gold from his old black pipe . 
A quick light shone in his eyes, all steel and water 
mixed, 
Of polished agate within forest pools: 
He was· ready of hand to help and fashion; 
lHe often pitied where· he wished . to chide, 
And _gave when wisdom (frugal lawyer) bade him 
ihold. 
'He sat immobile with his pipe at evening, 
'While a wreath of blue-grey mist .wove dreams 
1Bek>re his eyes. He pondered .thus­
<0111 'Who knows what?-as a Christian Buddha . 
iPerhaps he heard the field guns roar again 
l(iHe still retained his Service Colt beside his bed) 
.And thought of men who died as men. 
Or perhaps-who can tell?-might there have 
' ~tirred 
1A restless, infant thought that died in thinking­
\Of some young face, of some warm heart, 
That he and Joy had met on Life's threshold, 
And lightly passed with carefree song . . .. 
A man he was whose rough and seamed hands 
Would toil to bring a child 's dream true. 
There surely beat within a heart 
In heavenly harmony with God's own heart, 
And underneath his rude exterior, there dwelt 
Another angel-soul that lives in other worlds 
to-day. 
-Kaitch. 
will be an excellent representative for 
Queensland in the older Unive rsity, and 
we feel that his academic distinction, 
together with his practical ability and 
enthusiasm for University activities, 
should win him fresh laurels at Oxford . 
LINES TO A TACTFUL REPORTER. 
("English Cricket Scores: Worcestershire v. 
Derbyshire; Won by Werbyshire" 
-Brisbane Paper.) 
Although you saw one win it 
And had your job to do 
Your heart was far from in it; 
For there, you knew, are who 
Have touching faith and pin it 
To each side; some would rue 
If Worcester were upended, 
And some would be offended 
If Derby scored too few . 
No doubt the voice of Duty 
Urged, "Tell the cruel t ruth 
Though Derby's youth and beauty 
Shall cry aloud for ruth; 
Or, deep amid his fruit, he 
Of Worcester mutter 'Stru th !' 
In succinct lamentation 
For the future of the nation 
And comment on its youth." 
But sti II the voice of Sorrow 
A kindly Press can hear; 
So both the Shires to-morrow 
May check the rising tear 
And from their papers borrow 
Cause for a thankful cheer­
However much mistaken­
To read across their bacon 
"Good win by Werbyshire." 
-G. V. Greenhalgh . 
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Adventure 
(By E. J. R. l 
Cecil Marston was full of both hopes 
and fears as he stood on the deck of the 
"Montoro," whi ch was swiftly leaving be­
hind it the deep-blue waters of the Syd­
ney Harbour, and the Sydney Heads, 
which at the moment seemed to be sym­
bols of the old life which he was delib­
erately giving up because above all 
things he craved for adventure. He 
hadn't the money to go adventure-seek­
ing for its own sake, so what better plan 
was there than to find an adventurous 
job? He had done it, anyway, and he was 
glad. He was glad that the fates had · 
willed it that he had run into O'Conner 
that day at the Austral ia, that O'Conner 
had jokingly asked him if he was looking 
for a job; that he had replied that he 
was willing to try anything and O'Conner 
had jumped at the chance of getting hold 
of a man he considered trustworthy. Poor 
O'Conner-·-he was certainly a changed 
man since' he had bought and managed 
this copra plantation in New Guinea-too 
ill to go back and wanting a manager he 
could trust. Marston knew t~;;it he ought 
to be feeling frightfully sorry for him, 
but he couldn't, because of the chance 
it had brought to himself. Because 
O'Conner was sick, he was sailing over 
this heavenly blue towards-well, he 
didn't altogether know, but he felt the 
spirit of adventure surging in him. His 
friends had pointed out gently and toler­
antly that he was mad to leave· an ex­
cellent position to undertake the man­
agement of a copra plantation when he 
did not understand the conditions- and 
had had no experience. How was he 
going to manage the natives:> Did he 
want to be stricken wd·h malaria as 
O'Conner himself was? He hadn't 
listened to them, and now he was glad. 
O 'Conner thought he could manage the 
job and he was going to try. He would 
have an experienced man helping him 
for a month or so and then he would b~ 
on his own. It didn't worry him-life 
would be one long series of new experi ­
ences and there was nothing he wanted . 
more. That doting old Smith had told 
him that he wouldn't be able to stand it; 
that he needed a companion-a wife. 
Damn them all and their injunctions, were 
his sentiments. Youth, adventure-he 
was even getting sentimental, but it was 
the first time he had indulged to th is 
extent, and did he not for the first time 
have something to be sentimental about;> 
. . 
In a little clearing in the thick tropical 
growth a bungalow stood-a small white 
bungalow, overhung by slender clustered 
cocoa-nut palms, palms that shimmered 
in the glaring sunlight, and hung limp 
in the burning heat and quiet stillness of 
a tropical mid -day. The heat beat down 
on the roof of the bungalow, on the 
clearing in front of it, on the native huts , 
on the palms-heat that seemed thick; 
so oppressive it was; and in the bungalow 
Marston swore . feebly to himself. He 
cursed the heat, the mosquitoes, the 
flies, the perspiration that dripped from 
his aching limbs; and mostly the malaria 
that had got him in its grip. Marston 
knew that it had got him, that he was 
weak, nervy, helpless, terribly ill; but he 
also knew that his boys were loafing-­
he could see them ihrough the door; they 
sat there outside their huts chattering or 
sleeping, lazy in the heat; and he knew, 
too, that they had done that for days now, 
because he had been too i11 to control 
them. A sudden panic seized him-he 
must make them work; he would have 
to get himself off his bed; he would have 
to get to them-his copra would miss the 
next boat if he didn't, and God knew he 
had not got as much as he should everi 
before he was ill, because those boys were 
too much for him . He 'd make them work 
though; they would do what he told them 
despite this damned heat, despite this. 
hellish fever. 
He got up; he staggered to the door 
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and sagged against the door-post. His 
face was grey underneath a week's 
.growth; his eyes were heavy and blood­
shot. He staggered further, over the 
wide verandah, clown the steps, into the 
blazing sunlight in the little clearing; 
across it he walked, or rather crept, until 
he stood before those lazy, insolent 
native boys lying in front of their huts. 
" Get up, you lazy damned swine," he 
said in the pidgin English that had be ­
·Come second nature to him. He kicked 
them on the shins, he hit them across 
their thick heads with his heavy stick­
two legitimate forms of punishment; he 
wanted to beat them all over, beat them 
on their fat bodies till they howled fo r 
mercy-but he didn't, because hi s 
fevered brain was still able to tell him 
that that was aga inst the Territory's law. 
Some of the boys got up and sullenly 
·did as they were to ld; some refused to 
move-they knew that he was helpless, 
and that was h is downfall. One of them, 
realising that th is boss of theirs had no 
control , came towards Marston, over­
powering, menacing ; and Marston , be ­
cause he was weak, made a fatal mistake . 
He called the other natives to help him. 
As he did it he knew that from then 
on the last remnant of his authority was 
gone . He knew, and the knowledg2 
made him sick and cold, that they would 
kill him if he didn't get it back He must 
do something that would cow them all, 
something drastic . There was only one 
way, he knew, when his condition was 
what it was-against the law? yes; but 
they'd kill him if he didn't, kill him 
when he was too weak even to defend 
himself. There was a feverish look in 
his eyes as he beckoned three of h is 
most trustworthy boys; and he watched 
the brutal flogg ing with a gleam of sati s­
faction . 
A week later and Marston felt that 
things were at last looking up. The 
malaria had passed-quinine was a great 
th ing for malar ia . Marston smiled with 
satisfaction as he watched the natives 
working, watched them cringe before his 
threatening stick. Yes, all was well-.ex­
cept that boy; he was ill, too ill for 
safety. If he died anything might hap­
pen . Marston wondered if he could hide 
the whole matter from the authorities, 
and soothed his conscience by telling 
himself that he had had to do what he 
had done; that the laws in connection 
with the beating of natives were absurd 
if carried to extremes. The ci rcum­
stances of the case were surely extenu­
ating ... A more comfortable feeling 
crept into his mind . Then a spasm of 
fear shot through him; for he saw com­
ing over the bay a small pinnace, and 
knew that any planter on the island might 
report the thing he saw. With an effort 
he control led the nervous twitchings of 
his lips, and told himself that the onl y 
th ing to do was to bluff it out. 
He strolled along to the wharf 
to meet the pinnace, and as it drew up 
he again felt a spasm of fear grip him. 
The Inspector for the district sat there, 
smiling . 
He was calm by the time the pinnace 
reached the pontoon-calm because he 
knew that probably his life depended on 
his calmness. His greet ing was cordial, 
and over the drinks he serenely discussed 
the price of copra; equally serenely did 
he show Inspector Conway over his plan ­
tation, show him the boys; and if he 
avoided a certain spot Conway did not 
notice. The inspection ove r, the two 
men had a pleasant lunch together, and 
as they walked towards the pinnace 
Marston felt lighthearted and giddy. His 
laugh had an hysterical note in it, and as 
Conway, one foot in the pinnace, turned 
to say a final goodbye, a great wave of 
relief came over him. But, even as he 
felt that relief, something happened-a 
native stepped from the crowd gathered 
round to watch the strange man depart, 
and said just four words : "Sick boy in 
hut." 
The boy died. The sentence was ten 
years. Thus ended an adventure . 
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'The Registrar of the 
Recently the High Court of Australi a 
•delivered a judgment which, in the opin ­
iion of the Editor, is of extreme import­
.ance to all undergraduates. As this -case 
:is as yet unreported, . we have thought it 
1necessary to print a report of it which 
will be accessible to University students. 
LONGSPEECH, J. (in delivering the 
'fudgment of the Court) :-The plaintiff 
an this case, with commendable daring , 
brought an action which, to say the least, 
is r:i0vel., but that ·is not a ground for con- ' 
demning it. That Mr. Swotts is the first 
to attempt to obtain redress for an al ~ 
leged wrong committed in peculiar cir­
cumstances, in no way influer:iced . our'. 
j'udgment either. way. 
Shortly the facts of the case were 
these. In November last year -the Regis-. 
trar of the University of Queensland sent 
through the post a document addressed 
to the plaintiff; Howie Swotts, . at his 
'home address at Birdsville. The docu­
ment, which was signed by the Registrar, 
stated that, with reference to the plain ·­
'tiff's entry in an examination recently 
held, he, Swotts, had obtained certain 
Tesults which were alleged to be tabled 
<on the document. Then followed the al­
-,,ed table, down the left-hand column 
of which were the words, "English I," 
" Latin I," "Philosophy I;" opposite each 
of these words was the letter "N ." The 
plaintiff was in Brisbane at the time, hav ­
ing called upon the University author i­
ties a day or two previously to ascerta in 
his results, and we may presume that the 
Registrar knew, or should have known , 
that Swotts would not be in Birdsville to 
Teceive the document on its arrival. The 
envelope used was of the kind usually 
employed by business firms in sending 
out their statements of account-I thin k 
the envelopes are said to have a "win­
dow" or someth ing like that . The plain ­
tiff's father thouqht the envelope con · 
tained a statement of some debt incurred 
by his son in Brisbane in connection with 
the University, and, as the plaint iff is a 
minor, Mr. Swotts senior deemed he had 
University v. Swotts 
every right, and we agree with him under 
the circumstances, to open it and read · 
the contents. 
The plaintiff brought an action 
against the Registrar-claiming damages 
for alleged defamatory matter contained 
in the above mentioned document. The 
jury found in his favour in a verdict, sur­
prising in its originality, for the full 
amount claimed, with a rider to the effect 
that they were prepared to add another 
£5000, if the learned · trial Judge; 
thought the plaintiff deserved it. For­
tunately that learned Judge ordered judg­
ment to be entered merely for the £500'J 
claimed, and thereby saved us from the 
nice point which would have arisen had 
the plaintiff been awarded the extra sum 
so generously offered by the jury. . But 
it shows how unanimous they were in 
favour of the plaintiff. 
The defendant appealed to the Full 
Court of Queensland which cursorily dis ­
missed the appeal, from which decision 
he now appeals. 
The decision of this Court is awaited 
with great interest, and as we see this 
case in the nature of a test case, we in ­
tend to make an exhaustive analysis of 
the law relating to this class of defama ­
tion to form a guide for the future, there ­
by averting needless litigation . We un ­
derstand that all those who have failed in 
examinations during the last six years are 
contemplating litigation; unfortunately 
they are but a smal I proportion of those 
who have failed in examinations at any 
time; the Statute of Limitations works 
a grave injustice in some cases. 
It has been argued that there has been 
no publication of the matter contained in 
the document, irrespective of whether it 
be defamatory of the plaintiff or not. 
Publication in this case may be said to 
take place when any person other than 
the person defamed reads the matter, 
though, of course, there is no publication 
where some unauthorised and unforeseen 
person reads it. The matter was seen and 
read by a number of clerks in the office 
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of the Univers ity, and by the father of the 
pla intiff. Was there publ ication to the 
clerks? In Pullman v. Hil l the very ques­
t ion was discussed, and the Court of Ap­
· peal held that there was actionable publi ­
cation in such circumstances. It was ar­
gued for the defendant that that case is 
no longer good law; but it has never, to 
my knowledge, been overruled: Lawless v 
Anglo-Egyptian Cotton, and Edmonson v 
Birch, which were rel ied on by the defen ­
dant, deal with the question whether such 
publication to clerks is an unnecessary 
publication such as to destroy a privilege . 
Pullman v Hill is still good law and the 
two other cases cited support it to the ex­
tent that the circumstances of the pubIi­
cation may be such as would be unreason­
able. The matter contained in the docu ­
ment resulted from examination papers 
submitted by the defendant. The great 
precautions which were taken by the Uni ­
versity authorities to guard against un­
authorised persons seeing such papers 
show how confidentially they were re­
garded; and it seems to us logically con­
sistent to hold that similar · precautions 
should have been taken with the com­
ments of the examiners on such papers. 
And putt ing the matter in the hands of 
clerks is not a reasonab le means of dea l­
ing wi th it . 
Was there publica t ion to the pl aint iff's 
father ::> The defendant ought to have 
known from the circumstances, such as, 
fo r instance, the plaintiff's absence from 
Birdsvill e and his minority, that Mr. 
Swot ts senior would open t he envelope 
and read the con tents-especi a lly as the 
fo rm in wh ich the document was sent was 
likely to suggest that it was a b ill. Huth 
v Huth does not dec ide that where a per­
son opens a letter not addressed to him 
there is no publicat ion . What that case 
decided was that where there is unfore ­
seen and unauthorised examination of 
correspondence, in that case by a butler, 
there was no publ ication . But, as we 
understand the law, so long as there is 
known to the publisher a p::>ss i bility~­
something more than the " barest possi­
b ility" undoubtedly-there is publicat ion 
in the legal sense. We carinot agree with 
the content ion tha t the son impli ed ly au­
thorised h is father to open all le tters. 
thereby bringing about the pub li cation 
h imself as in Cadwaller v Webster. Even. 
if this were so, we cannot see that the 
father would be in any position other than_ 
that of a servant of the plaintiff who had 
been authorised to open letters. 
We are of opinion that there was pub ~ 
lication. We have now to consider whe-­
ther the matter was capable of bearing a 
defamatory meaning. The fact that theo 
document was in a form which rendered 
it unintelligible to many persons is im · 
material so long as there was one person, 
other than the person defamed, who readl 
it in a defamatory sense : Jones v Hulton. 
In Beamish v Dairy Supply Co., Esher, 
M.R. said : "The Judge, in considering 
whether he should withhold from the jury' 
a document which is complainea of as. 
libellous, ought to ask himself whethet 
it would be wholly unreasonable to attri­
bute a libellous meaning to it." Under 
the circumstances we do not think the · 
Judge acted unreasonably ·in allowing the : 
matter to go to the jury. There is the­
evidence of the father who stated that he­
understood the document to mean ei t her 
t hat the plaint iff was "an imbec ile" or 
" that he had wasted the year in rio tous 
and licentious living." Therefore we are 
of opi nion that the matter was capable o f 
bearing a defamatory meaning, and that 
there were grounds on which the jury 
could reasonably hold that it was defam­
atory of the plaintiff. 
The defendant pubI ished defamatory 
matter concerning the plaintiff, and is. 
t herefore prima facie I iable. This I ia­
bi li ty can on ly be rebu t ted by showing 
that the ·pub I ica t ion was made on a privi ­
·1eged occasion, wi th in sections 37 l -377 
of the Queensland Crimina l Code. 
Obviously we may ignore sections 37 l ­
373 as they deal with occasions wh ich, 
could not possibly arise in the present 
case . And as the meeting of the Facu lty 
of Arts, of which this document is alleged 
to be a report, is not a public meet ing 
with in section 374, we may ignore that· 
section as well. ­
Is it fa ir comment? The only way it 
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might be protected as fai r comment is 
that it comes with in section 375 (5), 
which dea ls with fa ir comment respect ing 
" any publ ished book or other li terary 
work." But the examination papers sub­
mitted to the Un iversity by the plaintiff 
do not come with in that category. We 
are of opinion that the word " published" 
in this sub-section has not the same 
meaning as that defined in section 369, 
which defines the publication of defama­
tory matter. To publ ish a book in the 
popular sense means something qu ite 
different from publishing defamatory 
matter in the legal sense. The papers 
submitted by the plaintiff were not pub­
lished within the meaning of section 375 
(5 ); the · University regarded them as 
private and confidential and for that rea·· 
son sealed them with wax. With refer­
ence to the " fairness" of the criticism 
we would draw attention to the decision 
of this Court in Bedford v Telegraph 
Newspaper Company, and we are of op­
in ion that in th is present case the de­
fendant overstepped the lim its of fa ir 
cri t icism. Lord Esher in Merivale v Car · 
son sa id, " The jury must look at the cr i­
ticism and say what in the ir opinion any 
reasonable man would understand by it ." 
and later His Lordship rema rked in the 
same case, "Is the article in the opinion 
of the jury beyond that which any fair 
man, however prejudiced or however 
strong his opinion may be, would say of 
the work in question?" To use words 
which imply, to some persons, that the 
plaintiff is an imbecile or licen t ious is 
surely overstepping the limits of fairness. 
We see no valid reason for upsett ing the 
verdict of the ju ry on this count . 
We have now to consider whether the 
matter is true and for the pub Iic benefit . 
The question of whethe r he passed or 
fail ed in the examinat ion is immater ial ; 
what we have to consider is whether t he 
innuendoes pleaded are true. Obviously 
on the evidence adduced, the innuendo 
that the pla intiff had spent the year in 
riotous and licent ious living is utterly 
false , and the jury rightly he ld it to be 
so. 
On the quest ion of for the public bene·· 
fi t we will cite but one case, Stokes v 
Freeman's Journal. In that case the 
learned Judge-and it matters not that 
he was I rish- pron,ounced that if the. 
jury f ind a statement is a libel it could 
not, under any circumstances, be regard­
ed as .being for the public benefit. 
Before the protection afforded by sec­
t ion 377 is applicable there must be good 
faith on the part of the defendant. Un­
doubtedly the plaintiff must rebut the. 
presumption of good faith . The jury in. 
this case held that he had, and all we 
have to consider is whether there ·was. 
evidence on which . the jury could have 
found lack of good faith on the part of 
the defendant. It must be ·remembered 
that a genuine belief in the tru th of the 
statement is quite consistent with the 
existence of a lack of good faith-. In. 
Royal Aquarium Society v Parkinson, 
lord Esher stated his opinion thus : "If 
a person from anger or some other wrong 
motive has allowed his mind to get into 
such a state as to make him cast asper­
sions on · other people( reckless whethe r 
t hey be true or false , it has been held, 
and I th ink rightly held, that a jury is 
justified in fi ndi ng that he has abused 
the occasion." 
We are of opinion t hat the jury could 
find absence of good faith on t he evi ­
dence before them. A reasonable inter­
pretation of the "N," and it is, accord · 
ing to the defendant, t he only reasonable 
one, is t hat the plain t iff was wrong for 
the most part in his answe rs to the ques­
tions. The pl aintiff .is all eged to have 
stated in h is examinat ion paper that he· 
di d not know who wrote a play called 
" Hamlet." The examiner in his evi­
dence stated that he deducted marks fo r 
what he described as " that as inine state­
ment." But who is the examiner to saY' 
that the plaintiff was wrong? There is 
only one body recognised by the Court as. 
being capable of find ing the truth . 
That body is the incomparable and infall ­
ible British Jury. Even a Judge, sitting 
without a jury, cannot be trusted to f ind 
the true facts of any case, but is li able 
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·to have his findings as to fact ups';;) t by a 
'.higher court. The examiner could not 
adduce any evidence, other than hear­
say, which is not admissible in a Court of 
'law, on which a jury could find that 
Shakespeare wrote the play in question . 
'Even the examiner admitted that there 
was some controversy, and that some au­
thorities claimed that Bacon wrote all the 
·plays ascribed to Shakespeare. In other 
words the examiner and the Registrar de­
'f iberately and unequivocally told the 
world that the plaintiff was wrong, when 
they fully knew that he might be right. 
.Also to tell the world this uncertainty 
the Registrar used words which, .as the 
jury found, were reasonably interpreted 
:as meaning that the plaintiff was an in­
beci le or Iicentious person . In Laughton 
·v Bishop of Sodor and Man, Sir Robert 
Collier said, "Undoubtedly a privileged 
communication may be couched in lan ­
•guage so much too violent for the' oc­
casion as to afford in itself evidence .of 
malice. " 
In dismissing this appeal with costs 
:against the appellant, this Court would 
like to make one or two observat ions. It 
has been said that if we d ism issed the ap­
peal it would mean the end of the exam­
ination system. But anything which can · 
not be conducted without interfering with 
the rights of some person must be con­
demned. The remedy of the Un iversi ty 
is, to cite the words of Lord Loreburn in 
Jones v Hulton, "to abstain from publish ­
ing defamatory words." 
The suggestions made by counsel for 
the defendant throughout the hearing of 
this case both in this Court and the 
Courts below; that the bench and jury 
were prejudiced in that they had in the ir 
past failed in examinations, is to be con ­
demned, and is verging on contempt. 
Also we would point out that, if there is 
an intention to take this case further, the 
members of the Privy Council , in all prob­
ability, have at some time or other been 
disappointed in examinations, and are not 
likely to be strong adherents of the ex­
amination system. 
Appeal dismissed with costs. 
S.E.X. I. 
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The Return of the Dead 
(By R. J. C.l 
Warrender died, characteristically 
with a gesture. Poor, pompous Warren­
der. He talked, o"ften constantly, of his 
wife during those last days-he who had 
boasted to Clive so often that she had 
meant nothing to him. At the end he 
said:: " Tell her, when she needs me I 
will come to her," after which Christ­
like utterance, he winked, and died . 
From out of the black heart of Africa 
over thousands of miles of waving tree ­
tops and of roaring ocean, the news sped, 
and reached Nan Warrender at the vicar's 
wife's afternoon tea . It was the vicar 
himself who told her, having taken her 
aside and suitably prepared her with the 
usual platitudes. He told her, and waited 
for the inevitable collapse. But Nan, 
contrary to his expectations, did not col­
lapse . Instead, she said thoughtfully: 
" How unfortunate," adding, "I suppose 
I had better go home." 
" How extraordinary," the ladies 
echoed in excited groups shortly after­
wa rds . " Probably a little shocked-she 
can't quite realize yet...." 
Nan remained "a little shocked" for 
six months. In short, she was a changed 
woman. She became freer, less reserved. 
A weight seemed to lift from her mind. 
She was happy, even gay. For, truth to 
tell, for the first time in three years, Nan 
Warrender was happy. A happiness, 
however, as short-lived as it was fierce . It 
was Clive who broke the spell. 
Cl ive thought Mrs. Wa rrender lovely. 
He remembered Warrender saying: " U11 ­
balanced-but pretty enough-like a lit 
tie cat." He didn't know about the un ­
balanced part of it, but, for the rest, he 
was certainly right. It was her curiously 
translucent eyes, with dark rims, or pe r­
haps her little pointed chin , or even the 
way she walked or sat with her feet curled 
up beneath her. After the first visit, 
Clive was desperately in love with her, but 
he pitied her as well. Somehow from the 
way old Warrender had talked, one 
wouldn't have expected her to take his.. 
loss so hard. For, as he recounted her 
husband's last moments, Nan was as. 
white as marble and her hands icy. 
That night Nan could not sleep, or 
rather, she was afraid to, for the dreams. 
she feared. 
How beastly, how hateful of him to. 
cheat her like that; to hate her in life, 
and haunt her in death . The blackness 
of the room poured in on her, smothered. 
her, took forms and mocked her, a light 
only made the shadows blacker. Apall ­
ing things of the night lurked behind the· 
bulging curtains. As dawn slowly gath ­
ered, a faint ray of hope filtered through . 
How could a dead thing, rotting under the· 
African soil in a remote jungle fastness, 
break into her security? How could she· 
ever " need" him now that he was dead; 
she hadn't needed him when he was alive, 
Pven. Yet George had had an annoying· 
habit of always being right, which Nani 
could not believe deserted him even in. 
death; and he had said "when," not "if." 
The gibbering shapes returned (the trick 
he had played 011 her by his death) and' 
Nan, her cheeks wet with tea rs of self­
·tv, tried to pray in the strengthening: 
light. 
Clive came to see her again, and yet 
again . He began to make a habit of it. 
Nan grew very fond of him, although his: 
injunctions to "buck up" and his fre-. 
quent comments on how thin and ill she 
looked often got on her nerves. Cli ve· 
was puzzled but enamoured. One day­
he told her how pretty she was, the next· 
he asked her to marry him. But Nan, 
once bitten, said the matter needed fu r­
ther considerat ion and pu t him off. 
Came a day when the roses were all out· 
and there was a gentleness in the air. In· 
the late afternoon Nan lay back in the· 
wicker chair in the garden, and felt sen ­
timentaf. She was alone wi thout any­
one to care for her in the world. She be · 
gan to dwell on all the things that usedl 
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to make her cry when she was a child 
old memories and tunes and lines of 
poet ry full of exquisite pain. It was then 
and there that Clive found her, with the 
last ray of t he sun on her hair. She saw 
him th rough a mist of tears. Clive 
t hought she had never looked more beau ­
tiful and fallin g on his knees, told her 
so impassionedly. 
They went for their honeymoon to the 
sea, to a wild and beautiful stretch of 
coast Clive had known when he was a 
boy. Their house was on a rocky emin­
ence near a village, surrounded on three 
sides by the sea . The st i 11 ness of the 
land and the roar of the sea and the mag ­
nitude of things filled Nan with awe, but 
Clive was completely happy and soon his 
elation seemed to spread to her . Da'/ 
followed day in dreamy succession. 
Until the storm . It gathered suddenly, 
one late afternoon, and the sun set earl y 
in a breathless hush over the leaden sea. 
Clive stood at the window after te3 and 
watched the clouds massing and the 
shapes of the lightening wnich flickered 
almost without pause, and would not be 
persuaded inside till the rain had bu rst 
down upon them in a hurricane of wind 
Nan told Clive she was afraid of storms. 
" Silly," he said, "nothin!=J to be afraid of, 
they're stimulating ." He went to tl-i e 
piano <1nd started to play. Nan picked 
up a magazine and turned the pages at 
random, crouching as each clap of thun­
der seemed to shake the very rock be ­
neath them. Clive began "The Ride of 
.the Valkyrie ." He played well to-night , 
exceptionally so. "It's like to-night, isn't 
it," he qrinned to her as he played. It 
terrified Nan till she screamed to him to 
stop. He came over to her, surprised at 
her outburst, and tried to comfort he r, 
but without success, for, for her, the 
strains of the music still thundered on in 
her brain . The music still played, yet he 
had stopped playing . In superstitious 
terror she shrank into her chair, and 
wished the storm might soon he over. 
Suddenly the lights went out, and they 
were plunged into an inky world of roa;·­
ing water and shrieking wind; and still 
Clive remained maddeningly cheerful. 
"Damn; " he sa1'd , and "I'm an awfu l 
fool with that thing," and went stumb ­
ling off into the darkness whistling dis ­
jointed snatches of song. 
Nan wa1TeO rive minutes then ten 
then ~er skin began to cre~p . Thing~ 
were in the room, clammy things. She 
called Clive, but could not make him 
hear. And st ill the minutes passed and 
the darkness continued . She thought 
aloud, "He's a fool, George would hav~ 
done it in half the time." 
Almost before she had f ini shed speak­
ing she knew what she had done. "When 
she needs me!" The thumping of her 
heart turned into footsteps footsteps 
getting nearer, louder, ne~rer, louder: 
George, rotting and dreadful was fulfil! .. 
ing his promise. Fear of th~ storm was 
gone now-a greater fear had taken its 
place. She managed to get the door open 
but could not shut it, and the wind struck 
Clive as he came back to report his fail. 
ure . Rushing to the door he saw her 
poised for a moment against the lighten­
ing, and heard her thin shriek on the 
wind . Then she disappeared from view. 
When he reached her half an hour 
later with the help of ropes and some of 
the villagers, she was still alive but all 
she said was, "I've cheated him .1" 
Clive remembered the dead man 's 
wink, and shuddered. 
-----:o: 
TOLD TO TOM. 
A grief or two ago, Tom Serie, 
I knew a girl. 
Fair she was and tall 
As jonquil stem to mignonette ; 
Star-tears for eyes, and yet 
As warm soft as 'cello call 
From muted strings; 
Her lips-red lips like coral slips, 
And hair spun sunshine, alembic pure . 
Oh, tenderness that welling springs! 
I was so sure-
A grief or so ago. 
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OLEANDERS. 
By night-
Dark green masses, richly lit 
With starry whiteness; silken rustles 
Faintly whisp'ring of the sleepy moon; 
A fluttering, fading petal, dying and falling 
To meet the moist earth's kiss; 
And sweet intoxication in the silent air; 
And quiet, stillness, 
.As the summer pool. 
By day-­
A thousand dimpling points, 
Gaily merry­
'Laughing and winking to the boisterous breeze, 
And spotted, fairy butterflies, lightly skipping, 
Sipping, touching, hov'ring, 
Dancing a joyous reel to the tune ot the leaves. 
. Long thin sheaths of green a-chatter 
In rustic altercation; soft blue skies 
With puffs of whitish emptiness; 
A clear wash of mid-day sweetness­
All aglow with the warmth of life­
Oh ! a joy is in my heart to tell of it! 
-Ka itch . 
- ----:o:----­
DESPAIR. 
The sea, 
The breeze, 
The clouded sky, 
The solitary lovers in the dusk, 
The sighing wind, 
The owl in flight, 
Are sick, sick to my deathless doubt. 
Great God! And will You stand 
·unrevealed in any plan? 
And will You tease the human mind 
Where it can ne'er an answer find? 
And will You bid man live, 
And no solution give? 
The low waves clap the resounding shore ; 
The dilatory clouds; 
The lovers gone; 
The wind grows ch ill; 
Dark ' ning night; 
Flapping wings; 
And I--? 
-A.B. 
FAWN. 
want to dance naked in the forest, 
My body dappled in the moonbeams 
And the shadowry of trees, 
The wind blowing upon l'J1e, free, free­
F2wn of the moonlight. 
want to bathe in translucent pools 
At the foot of dancing waterfalls, 
And throw myself, glistening with moisture, 
On a flat grey rock 
On which the sun pours its luminous radiance­
Fawn of the sunlight. 
want to run, fleet-footed, through the mist, 
Its grey diaphanous robe 
Billowing and lifting in the breeze, 
Attenuating to thin white wisps 
Far away in the valleys-
Fawn of the mist . 
I sit at my office desk in the city, 
Prim and respectable-
Thrall of conventionality . 
- M. de Visme Gipps. · 
:o:- - - - - ­
White clouds of noon 
That trail slow shadows on the hills: 
White hosts hurrying 
Out of the low East into the dome 
Of the splendid West-as when white horses 
Top the crest of some ploughed slope, 
With proudly arched necks, 
To a hot wind blown 
Like the lick of a flame on the cheek, 
As ·they lurch and strain. 
-Nero 
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Student Benefactions 
EVERY University institu t ion has two 
things to do-to make its history, 
and to write its history. So far as the 
peculiarly Queensland institution of 
Student Benefactions is concerned, its 
history is to be found in the successive 
issues of "Galmahra" since the plan was 
adopted by the University Union in 
1925. The record is a striking one, 
containing many interesting sidelights 
on the problem, how to brew that 
ardent, potent liquor, the Univer?ity 
spirit. 
This article takes up the thread from 
last year's "Galmahra." 
It took five years (to Apri I, 1930) to 
bring in the first thousand pounds of 
Student Benefactions, in money gifts and 
gifts in kind. The second thousand was 
achieved in . June, 1936, the third in 
June, 1937. To-day money gifts 
amount to £2456, gifts in kind to abou t 
£548-the total £3004. Between De­
gree Days this year and last the effec­
1ive increase was £1076-easily the 
largest for any one year so far . It was 
chiefly due to the two gifts of £500 
each from Mrs. H. Whitehouse, B.A., 
and Mrs. Ruth Hammon, which, with 
another gift from their father, helped 
to found the Mary Al ison Miles Munro 
Scho larship for modern languages. fhe 
late Mrs. Munro was an honours gradu­
ate in modern languages of the Uni­
versity of Sydney, and as an "ad 
eundem" graduate of Queensland gave 
liberally to Student Benefactions. Her 
daughter and family have now carried 
on the tradition in a manner which 
most fittingly preserves her memory, 
and fosters her particular academic 
interests. 
For purposes of record and significant 
comparison, the totals in all funds on 
the two last Degree Days are appended : 
1/5/1936 30 / 4/l937i 
£ s. d . £ s. d.. 
Library 307 16 11 315 11 5, 
Arts 154 17 8 158 4 8. 
Science 81 6 6 84 3 4 
Engineering ....... . 117 7 9 117 14 9 
Law ................... . 21 12 10 22 8 8. 
Commerce 10 8 5 10 14 7' 
Agriculture 29 2 5 30 4 l 
Dentistry .... ....... . 2 2 0 
Union .. ...... ... ... . . 190 6 4 201 4 
Sports Union ..... . 71 16 7 74 12 9 
Evening Students 29 8 2 32 3 6 
Specified Gifts .... 373 5 5 1402 7 
1387 9 0 2451 8 2 
In kind 536 0 0 548 0 (}, 
£1923 9 0 £299; 8 2 
Several interesting points arise out of 
these figures . The Library and Faculty· 
funds, for instance, represent new Uni ­
versity capital-£738-which is a per­
manent endowment. But from the Lib­
rary, Arts and Engineering funds there· 
is already respectively £ 12, £4 and £4 
interest to be spent yearly, while new. 
gifts and interest on the odd amounts. 
in each of these capital funds are build­
ing up further hundreds of pounds. The· 
other Faculty' funds are still waiting for 
their first hundred to grow before they 
become operable. Apart from Science· 
there is, however, little movement here 
except by growth of interest. Of the· 
new faculties, Dentistry has initiated its 
fund; there is no report so far from 
Medicine and Veterinary Science. 
The ,,general" funds which may be 
spent in toto on more permanent objects 
are growing slowly, but al ready the 
Union, Sports Union, and Evening Stud­
ents have nice little nest eggs for St. 
Lucia. So, too, have the Dramatic 
Society (£80) and the Women's Com ­
mon Room (£29) included under "speci­
fied gifts. " Among the latter there are­
al so the picture and portrait galleries, 
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:books and records, equ ipment for the 
study of phonet ics, the sei smograph, t he 
modern lan_guage scholarships and the 
Frye r Library of Austral ian literature . 
The seismograph is now working ga ily, 
1recording heavy stamping in the new 
bui ld ing, and other terrestrial perturba­
tions. This student g ift has indeed 
fill ed up a ,gap in Austra lia 's essent ial 
.equ ipment for scientif ic observat ion . 
Even more important, one might 
th.ink, is the provis ion made by the 
:F ryer fouf'.ldation for the University stud ­
.ent of Australian l iterature. The library 
tnow conta ins about 430 items-20 
books were added th i_s month . This, 
h owever, exha!JStS the money g ifts in 
.hand, _and quite apart from the hl!ndreds 
·of old Austral ian books still to be ob­
t a ined,· -,th.e present day . product.ion of 
A ustralian novels, desc;riptiv~ works, 
p er iodicals and critical studies is truly 
•extraordinary. The Fryer library will 
:always commend itself to, " Australian , 
minded" students; it needs continuous 
support. 
Any considerat ion of the results of 
'Student Benefactions as an inst itution 
<af Un iversity life might justly lead to 
t he verdict, " not too bad." Th is is qu ite 
:true; truer than can be shown in any 
brief survey. But there is ariother s1ae 
to the matter. The number of ind ividual 
benefactions is very small-less than it 
used to be . The hab it- which was be ­
coming almost a tradit ion-of giving a t 
graduation or with in a year or so later, 
has almost died out. The plan, so suc ­
cessful elsewhere, that older graduates, 
twenty years on, should reassess the ir 
debt to their Alma Mater after having 
made their lifework, and-sometimes­
the ir fortune, has not caught on . Per­
haps several causes are producing a tern ·· 
porary paralysis, and enthusiasm is on ly 
sleeping . 
Meanwhile, however, our Student 
Benefactions, even in the day of sma ll 
-things, have the merit of being cmable 
to cease growing and serving . Gestures 
of interest are still made, by the under­
graduate voluntary collection each year, 
the evening students' Student .Benefac ­
tions dance, the women graduates' yearly 
cheque, and by considered gifts of the 
individual. But growth may b'e qu ick 
or slow, and the reflex action on the 
student body will vary accordingly. A 
widespread student interest in the Un i­
versity and the opportunities to serve it , 
is the best index to academic health . 
F.W .R. 
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Club Notes 
UNION. 
Last year's Union is no more. 1937 
has seen the birth of a new Union, with 
a membership twice that of the old, and 
much should be expected of it. One 
still hears, it is true, a certain amount of 
complaining against the pressing of 
Evening Students into the Union, but at 
last it seems that the day and evening 
student bodies are settling down into one 
united body, which can work for the 
benefit of everyone. ­
Just before the beginning of first 
term, two delegates represented the Un­
ion at an Australian Students' Confer­
ence, held in conjunction with the Aus­
tralian Universities' Conference at Ade­
laide, and although our delegates could 
not then speak with the weight of eight 
hundred students behind them, never ­
theless they seem to have erihanced the 
reputation of Queensland 'Varsity, and 
took an active part in the formation of 
the National Union of Australian Uni­
versity Students, an institution which 
should be a considerable force in the 
community, and which will undoubtedly 
do much towards eradicating the prob­
lems which beset the student in Austra­
1ia . 
There was little time, however, to re­
flect on the advantages of N.U.A.U .S., for 
Commem., bigger and brighter than ever 
before, descended upon us at a terrifying 
rate, and, so far as the Burlesque was 
concerned, certainly caught us unawares. 
Fortunately, the precaution had been 
taken of arranging for two performances, 
so that although the first was only a dress 
rehearsal, the second took Brisbane by 
storm, and the high standard set by pre­
ceding burlesques was maintained. The 
success of this second performance was, 
according to many, in no small measure 
due to the Smoke Concert held by the 
Men's Club on the night before. We 
are greatly obliged to Mrs. Dulcie Scott 
and to Mr. Erich John for the excellent 
work they put into the Burlesque. 
It must have been the Commem. spirit. 
or insanity, which carried us on through 
the Degree Ceremony and the Dinner and 
Dance, to dawn on Saturday morning. 
Commem. was over. We judged it ac­
cording to the hang-over it left. 
So far, this year has been one of 
triumphs for the Men's Club, and we are 
proud of our lusty child. In addition 
to running a Smoke Concert even more 
successful than that of last year, _i t has. 
furnished the · Men's Common Room in. 
a manner of which even the most luxury­
loving member m'ust approve. we· offer 
our heartiest congratulations to the com.-;­
mittee, and wish .them similar successes. 
in the future . The other constituent 
bodies also deserve higli commendation;, 
in particular the Dramatic Society, for 
its excellent work in producing the Bur­
lesque, the Women's Club for an emin­
ently successful dance, and the Musical 
Society, which is following up last year's. 
production, of " Comus" with the "Alces­
tis" of Euripides. 
On July 16th, 17th, and 18th we shall 
entertain two Melbourne University de­
baters who are touring the world with the 
status of an Australian team. They will 
debate twice in Brisbane, against a Un ion 
team, and against the Queensland Deba t­
ing Association team. The memory of 
the visit, last year, of the Washington 
debaters is sufficient inducement to at ­
tend these debates. 
The next step which we must take is. 
the establishment of a small refectory in 
the Men's Common Room building . Ar­
rangements for it are already well unde r 
way, and we can confidently say that the 
beginning of third term will see the be­
ginning of something like a Union House 
in our University. 
However, we shall by no means be 
satisfied then . We have sown among us. 
the seeds of discontent, and not until we 
have settled at St. Lucia, not until we 
can gaze lazily at the river from the roof­
garden of our three-storied Union Build­
ing, shall we cease to 2gitate. 
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The office rs of the Union, elected at 
the A.G.M. last year, are : President, Mr. 
C. Parker; Vice-Presidents, Mr. R. Hop­
kins and Miss M. E. Stephens; Secretary, 
M r. R. Priestley; Secretary-Treasurer, M r. 
A. F. Hess, B.A., B.Com. The amended 
Un ion Constitution provides for two 
Evening Student Vice-Presidents, and at 
a meeting held on April 20th, Mr. E. T . 
S. Pearc.e , and Miss N. Pollock, were 
elected to these positions. 
MEN'S CLUB·. 
This year of grace, 1937, will be des­
cribed in the annals of the Club as one 
of the most momentous in its history. 
The Club has even more successfully ful ­
filled its funct ion throughout the year, 
than it did in 1936, when it made a re­
markable advance. 
The Annual Dinner, held again at the 
Hotel Carlton, created fresh history. 
Fifty -four guests-the largest number 
ever at th is function- dined, and wined 
- most sensibly- and the whole evening 
went with a swing, hitherto lacking, 
whi ch was due in large part to the two 
:::omic ske tches presented by Mr. Borra­
dale. Those present consisted of a few 
members of the staff-j olly good sup­
porters of our Club-and one or two 
graduates, but a vast majority of s tud­
ents. Once more we must deprecate the 
absence of a 11 but the usual, lonely, one 
or two graduates. This function should 
provide a means of fostering the interests 
of our past members in their old home 
of learning. So few do retain this inter­
est, which is essential for the fu ture ad­
vancement of ou r Club, and of t he Uni­
versi ty as a whole . 
Fi tt ing in th is eventful year was the 
reformed "Welcome to Freshers," held in 
the Ma in Ha ll on the morning of March 
6th . Tea and biscu its were served to the 
men freshers, who remained after the 
Matriculat ion Ceremony for the purpose 
of listen ing to many words of wisdom and 
advice · from the Presidents of the Union, 
Men 's Club, and Sports Union . The 
fu nct ion amply fulfilled the purpose for 
which it was ina ugurated, and should be 
cont inued, now that we have our newly-·. 
fu rnished lounge; if it is continued, it 
will develop into an impressive morn ing1 
for Freshmen. 
During the Commemoration celebra­
tions the Men's Club held an informal 
Smoke Concert at the Cozy Dell Cafe, 
Queen Street, on Wednesday, 28th April. 
Although the number of members pre­
sent showed a decrease on last year's 
figures, the Club rallied forty-two mem­
bers to the function. As the Science 
Students' Display and the Queensland 
Veterinary Science Associatic;>n Di nne~ 
were held on the same night, the success 
of the function was remarkable, and the 
evening was enjoyed by all. . 
The Men's Club has at last achieved a 
worthy victory. It has furnished the new 
closed-in verandah of the Men's Commot-.. 
Room. Linoleum co..:ers the floor, and 
there is seating accommodation for thirty 
members. Amongst the furniture are si x. 
easy cha irs, and two s~ttees. The 
" Courier-Mail" is there for members to 
read, and a periodical or two will soon 
be forthcoming . . 
At a special general meeting held on 
July Sth, a revi sed consti t ut ion for the 
Men's Club was adopted, and the Com·­
mittee now has the power to make reg u ­
lations in the best inte rests of t he lounge·, 
Common Room and Club property. 
The officers for 1937, elected at the 
annual general meeting of September 
l 7th, 1936, are: President, Mr. D. 
Morelli; Vice-President, Mr. Jerrv 
Frewen; Sec retary, Mr. Doug. Ave ry; 
Committee, Messrs. Vaux Nicholson', 
Peter Wyche, and Stuart Green. 
W ith such a year of ach ievement be ­
h ind it , the Club looks forward to 1938 
with great expectations for many doughty 
deeds. 
WOMEN'S Cll/B'. 
The Women's Club has, on the whole, 
found this year a very happy one, arid 
its various social activities have been• 
carried out most successfully. 
In November last a happy party was 
held in the Common .Room in honour o.f 
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those who were graduating . Later in the 
evening all boarded a launch, and en­
joyed a moonlight trip to the mouth of 
the river. 
: On Friday afternoon, March Sth, the 
freshers were entertained at afternoon 
tea in the Men's Common Room. They 
were well looked after by the members 
of the Club, and learnt much about Uni­
v~rsity life from the speeches of the 
~at roness, Mrs. Yorke-Hedges, and the 
President, Miss Betty Stephens. · 
· The Club Dance was a very successful 
affai r this year, and a large number of 
the staff were present, as wel I as many 
of the students. 
Later in the month, the Club will 
entertain a number of the leading women 
of Brisbane, including women doctors, 
principals of schools, and welfare work- · 
ers, at a socicil evening in the Wome.n's 
Common Room. This function is always 
popular with the guests, and the students 
learn much about women's activities in 
Brisbane. In conclusion the Women's 
Club would like to thank all who have 
assisted it during the year; also the com­
mittee would like Mrs. Yorke-Hedges to 
know how much it has appreciated her 
very friendly interest in the activities of 
the Club. 
EVENING AND EXTERNAL STUDENTS' 
ASSOCIATION. 
Evening students have this year been 
given fuller opportunities to take part in 
all University activities. Individually 
they have been quick to do so, but the 
Association as a whole has not been simi ­
larly responsive. 
All Evening Students are now members 
of the Union and by an alteration in the 
Union Constitution have been given rep ­
resentation on the Union Council com­
mensurate with their numbers. Also, an 
Evening Student man and woman were 
elected ac; Evening Student Vice-Presi­
dents of the Union . 
The function introduced last year as 
a welcome to Eveninq and External fresh ­
ers was not held this year, as it was 
thought that the Union Welcome was 
adequate, in view of the fact that. a l~ 
are now members of the Union.. , . 
The .Annual Dance of the Associat ion 
was held on -the l9th June, and, as usua l, 
was one of the most enjoyable ·function s 
of the year. Although the hall was not 
over-crowded the attendance was sati s­
factory, and it was pleasing to note tha t 
numbers of those present were Evenin;i 
Students. 
Very soon a refectory will be estab­
lished in the Men's Common Room, and 
this it is hoped will be an inducement fo:­
Evening Students to spend more of their 
time at the University, thus making con ­
tacts and gaining more from University 
I ife than mere attendance at lectures can 
ever give: 
The annual general meeting of the As­
sociati:on will ·be held during third term , 
C)nd every Evening Student should be pre­
sent, so that a committee can be elected 
which will be representative of every 
section of the Association . 
DRAMATIC SOCIETY. 
The Society's contribution to the Com­
mem. activities this year consisted in the 
production of an historical burlesque 
" l 066 and All That," based on the book 
of the same name by Sellar and Yeatman. 
Despite the handicaps of limited t ime, 
and the necessity of procuring a large 
number of somewhat unorthodox cos­
tumes, the production was quite up to 
standard, and was well received by the 
audiences. A precedent was set th is 
year, in that "l 066 and Al l That" was 
produced on two nights of Commem. 
week, instead of the customary one, thus 
enabl ing a greater number of people to 
see the show than formerly . 
As in previous years, the production 
was handled by Dulcie Scott, to whom the 
Socie.ty is indebted, not only for her tech­
nical skill as a producer, but for the 
capacity she has of successfully overcom­
ing unexpected difficulties She has an 
invaluable ally in the President of the 
Society, Mr. John Clayton, who as well 
as playing one of the chief roles, had the 
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responsibility of organising rehearsals, 
and of persuading people at the last 
moment to play suddenly vacated parts. 
The music for the production was sup­
pi ied by Mr. Erich John's Orchestra. Mr. 
Erich John also wrote several tunes. 
At present the Society is rehearsing a 
three-act comedy, "Aren't We All?" 
which is to be produced towards the end 
of this, the second term. As there is 
more time than there was before Com­
mem., and the cast is much smaller, this 
play should be a great success. 
The Society finally wishes to thank the 
President and Secretary of the Union fo;­
the whole-hearted co-operation which 
they gave to the organisation of the Com· 
mem. week production. 
INTERNATIONAL RELATIONS CLUB. 
So far 1937 has been a moderately 
successful year for the International Re­
lations Club. The Club decided on a 
departure from previous years, in that as 
the discussion circles did not seem to ap­
proach their former popularity, it was 
thought wise to discontinue them tem­
porarily at least. Most of the addresses 
given on political topics, however, have 
aroused a considerable amount of interest 
and have for the most part been we1 I 
attended. 
The first meeting of the Club took 
the form of an address by Dr. Fry, who, 
having but recently returned from a trip 
abroad, gave us some very interesting and 
first-hand information concerning pol­
itical conditions in Europe . As the civil 
war in Spain was attracting much interest 
at the time, a discussion was held, four 
members participating, presenting the 
rebel and loyalist viewpoints. 
Later in first term Mr. Ralph Gibson 
honoured us with a lecture on the "World 
Peace Congress," which proved very 
popular. This address was held in con­
junction with the S.C.M. and Radical 
Club. 
Quite the most popular and interesting 
address was undoubtedly that delivered 
by Dr. T. Z. Koo. Those who heard this 
address-and it was the best attended of 
the year-were enthralled by Dr. Koo's 
exposition of the International situation 
in the Far East. Dr. Koo in his fascinat­
ing manner gave us his countrymen's 
viewpoint towards Japan, and China's ow.11 
peculiar problems. This lecture was 
characterised by a happy familiarity with1 
our language, great personal charm and 
a lucidity and impartiality. 
Mr. R. J. Morris concluded the lectures 
for the first term with an illuminating 
address concerning Japan in 1937. The 
second term series was commenced by 
the Queensland leader of the U.A.P., Mr. 
H. M. Russell, who enlightened us con­
cerning the Labour Platform of New Zea­
land, in which Australia is taking so much 
interest. Mr. Luciano, former Consular 
Agent for Italy in Queensland, interested 
a large audience in an address on the 
relations between Italy and England . It 
is hoped to hold at least four more ad­
dresses this term and we can promise 
our members some very interesting 
speakers. Arrangements are in progress 
for our annual half-day conference whici1 
is to be held in the near future. The sub­
ject chosen is one of interest to all-­
"Modern Migration." 
We are again indebted to the Insti­
tute of the Carnegie Endowment for lm­
ternational Peace, which has aga in very 
generously sent us a large number ot 
books, together with the fortnightly sum­
mary of international affairs . We shoul:J 
like to take this opportunity of drawing 
students' attention to this now rapidly­
growing library, which can be made the 
source of much interesting and profitable 
material. 
Also we should like to emphasise Dr. 
Koo's statements concerning the neces­
sity for all, the younger generation espe­
cially, to take a far greater interest in the 
sphere of international politics which, far 
from being a matter of narrow academic 
interest, should play a role in our lives, 
ever increasing with the increase of inter­
national solidarity. 
In conclusion we hope that this ye8r 
will be a successful one for our Club, not · 
so much in providing a means of enter­
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·tai11rnent, but rather as stimulating the 
interest of all at the University so that 
the end of international bickering may be 
hastened throµgh the removal of sus­
picion, ignorance and misunderstanding . 
MUSICAL SOC IETY. 
The Musical Society during this year 
:has up to this time been well attended 
;and popular with its members. 
The broadcasting which, last year, was 
a valuable source of revenue and a prom­
inent item of the life of the Society, has 
been discontinued. Unfortunately, the 
management of 4QG considered the 
music room bad for recording, and would 
not let us broadcast, except from their 
own studios. It was with great rel uctanc-2 
that the practice was stopped, since re ­
ports had come in from different centres 
that these lunch-hour broadcasts were 
most enjoyable; however, it entailed too 
much work to first undergo tests at 4QG 
:studios and then broadcast. 
The work of the Society this year has 
'been concerned with the production of 
the play "Alcestis," by Eurip;des, which 
will be shown on Monday, July 26th, at 
the Princess Theatre. It is the aim of the 
'Society to produce each year somethin~ 
worthwhile in the musical field , and 
-somethinq which the public has not much 
·opportunity of seeing . "Alcestis," we 
think. will be appreciated by all who see 
'it. The translation from the original 
'Greek was done by Sir Gilbert Murray, 
who is renowned in England for his trans­
lations of Greek classics into English 
lyrics. The music is bv C. H. Lloyd. 
The producer of "Alcestis" is Mr. H. 
Borradale, a man indeed who has made 
his name well known in Brisbane the­
atrical circles for his very capable produc­
ing and his painstaking attention to dia­
logue and stage setting. The Classics 
staff of the University, in particular Pro­
fessor Michie and Miss Harwood, have 
taken a great interest in the plav, anJ 
they have always been on hand to give 
us helpful advice on the intricate detail s 
of Greek drama. We are keeping as 
strictly as possible to the Grecian dram ­
atic tradition. The music, too, approaches 
as nearly as possible to Grecian music. 
A harp, a flute and a ·clarionet have been 
engaged to play for the choruses. 
The second half of the programme will 
be a number of excerpts from well -known 
operas for which the chorus has been 
conscientiously practising all the year. 
Mr. Sidney May throughout the work 
has been most generous to the Society, 
giving as he does a great deal of his spare 
time, and all the wealth of his knowledge. 
As conductor of the choir he has done 
a great job, and we are extremely grateful 
to him. 
WIDER EDUCATION SOCIETY. 
For the W ider Education Society, the 
year 1937 has been unsuccessful . The 
number of lectures offered by the Society 
has reached a low level , although the 
quality of the lectures has been sustained. 
There has also been a wide variation in 
the type of lecture offered, ca lculated to 
interest students of all the fa cu lti es. 
Nevertheless the attendance at the 
lectures, with one or two except ions, has 
been very poor. On several occasions 
there have been less than twenty peopie 
present. All of which is not encourag­
ing for the committee, nor does it inspire 
the speaker. Possibly after this exper i­
ence it was foolhardy of the Society to 
call a special general meeting . 
Probably the most popular of the So­
ciety's meetings was that conducted in 
conjunction with the S.C.M. at which Dr. 
Koo delivered an address on National Cul­
ture in China . His performance on a 
Chinese flute of several characterist ic 
melodies, added to the interest of the 
lecture. 
Mr. Bernard Manning, of the visiting 
Gilbert and Sullivan ,Opera Company, gave 
an interesting talk-one could hardly ca ll 
it a lecture-on his experiences with 
tour ing companies. 
Mr. Finlay, Queensland Manager of the 
Austral ian Broadcasting Commission, 
dealt with the value of broadcasting in 
education, and gave much useful advice 
to undergraduates who might turn to 
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wireless broadcasting, having completed 
their cou rs.es. 
Mr. Longman and Dr. Whitehouse de­
livered lectures reaching their usual high 
standard, the former address concerning 
the evolution of science, and the latter 
being a description of the rabbit-proof 
fence. 
Miss Una Vowles gave a most enter­
taining lecture on "Film-making in Holly­
wood," and Mr. Sydney May discussed the 
fundamentals of music, in his talk "Music 
through the Ages." 
It is unfortunate that the election of 
officers to the Society should become an 
occasion for practical jokes perpetrated 
by irresponsible members of the Univer­
sity Union . Surely those who are to gov­
ern the affairs of the Society should be 
chosen with discretion and not flung hap­
hazardly into positions which they have 
neither time nor natural aptitude to fill 
successfully. It would appear that this 
matter needs serious consideration. 
THE DEBATING SOCIETY. 
The activ ities of the Society this year 
have been distinguished by a wider variety 
of types of debating, ranging from an 
informal d iscussion on ghost stories to a 
mock tr ial . The culmination of the year's 
debating came in a debate agai'nst a team 
from Melbourne Un iversity. In spite of 
the lack of a very wide range of speakers, 
the general standard of debating has been 
high enough to warrant the belief that 
debat ing here is representat ive of the 
many varied characterist ics of University 
thought . There has been more evidence 
of that original thinking and dexterity of 
treatment which should characterise Uni­
versity debating . A balance has been 
kept between the merely humorous and 
the ser ious both in the selection of sub­
jects and in the treatment by the speak­
ers. 
The year began with a well-attended 
deb3te on the question of taxing bache­
lors over the age of twenty-five, which 
gave full scope for varied treatment. 
Tre decline of civilisation was the subject 
for the freshers' debate. A quite new 
type of debate was staged in the form of 
a general and informal discussion on the 
sanity of believing in ghosts. In order 
to encourage greater freedom of move­
ment, the seats were arranged on both­
sides of the room facing an open square 
in the centre, where the speakers were 
allowed to roam at la rge . The experi ­
ment of a mock parliament was amply 
justified both from the aspect of variety 
and of the unusual experience it affords. 
in the form of interject ions. All the· 
atmosphere of a dramatic tr ial was pre­
sent at a keenly fought defamation action 
against "Semper Floreat." The legalisa­
tion of euthanasia, the strategic and poli­
tical position of Britain in the Mediter ' 
ranean, the compatibility of democrati-:­
ideals with twentieth century conditions. 
were some of the subjects for the trial 
debates for the selection of the Inter­
Varsity team. 
The Society took part this year for 
the first time in the Queensland Debating1 
Association's fixtures, to give our speak­
ers the opportunity of gaining experience· 
in an outside sphere. Our success in 
these debates has fully justified this new 
departure. The outstanding event of the­
year's debating was the international de­
bate against Messrs. Wilmot and Ben­
jamin of the Melbourne University on the 
subject, " That modern commecial adver ­
tising is socially and economically harm ­
ful." Queensland, represented by Messrs . 
Coaldrake and Tait, lost, but it was by 
no means an unequal contest. The gen­
eral success of the Society's debates this 
year should be a foundation for the de.­
velopment of a highly competent panel of 
speakers in the near future. 
GRAMOPHONE SOCIETY. 
The year 1937 has been one of severe 
tr ial for the Gramophone Society, but it 
is impossible for any one looking back 
over the achievements of the Society up 
to date this year not to regard them as 
successful, and at the same time to re­
alise that they bear witness to the fact 
that the Society has come through air 
its troubles without any loss of prestige . 
For it cannot be denied that there have 
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been troubles in the nature of severe 
criticism from various quarters, but this 
in itself is evidence of the interest taken 
i:n the Society's activities. 
The arrival from America of the large 
W.E . reproducer and records presented by 
the Carnegie Corporation itself brought 
trouble upon the Society, for, though the 
rules and regulations governing the ma­
chine made et of little use to the majority 
of students, yet it had the unfortunate 
effect of prejudicing opinion against any 
expenditure by the Union on the Gramo­
phone Society for its own apparatus, and 
it was not until much opposition had been 
met both within and without the Union 
Council, that the Society at last received 
a grant sufficient to enable it successfully 
to carry out its original programme of 
building up a complete organisation 
within itself. We owe a great deal to 
Mr. J. P. Callaghan, for his fearless de­
fence of the Society's importance and 
policy, and it seems unlikely that the 
Society would have successfully withstood 
the attacks made upon it without his help 
at Union Council meetings. 
The Gramophone Society has suffered 
another severe blow during 1937 when its 
Secretary, Miss Mary Claussen, found 
herself unable to continue in this capac­
ity due to unforseen circumstances. It 
would not be easy to over-rate the service 
which Miss Claussen gave to the Society, 
but let it suffice here to state that 
throughout her term of office her sin ­
cerity, personality and ability formed a 
tower of strength for the Society. 
While acknowledging services rendered 
to the Society two other names are out­
standing. To Mr. Sydney May, whose 
patience and consideration were always 
extended to the Society, we owe much, 
and also to Messrs. King and King Ltd., 
the Society is grateful for the gratuitous 
and generous loan of more than half the 
recordings played during the year. 
As to programme achievements, the 
Society never has had to fear criticism on 
this point, and it is interesting here to 
note that the response of students to the 
better class of music has been so en­
couraging. The fact that a complet~ 
performance of Tristran and Isolde was 
possible in the second half of second 
term, and with quite a fair audience, is 
itself is sufficient testimony to this fact . 
No doubt the more popular type of pro­
gramme would attract still larger aud i­
ences, but it is the Society's aim to pre ­
sent good music worthy of a hearing in 
.a University, and in this it has not failed . 
It only remains for the students to show 
their appreciation of the best music by 
taking advantage of the opportunities 
offered them. 
August, 1937 GALMAHRA Page Fifty-nin e: 
Sports 
The Constituent bodies of the Union 
are at times forced to keep interest in 
their activities alive by constant exhorta ­
tion and propaganda, but this is not so 
with the clubs of the Sports Union, in 
which most students at least take a spon ­
taneous interest, even though a more 
practical manifestation of this interest 
may at times be desirable . The very 
spontaneity of this interest shows how 
essent ial are the Sports Clubs to the life 
of the University; they also fulfil the 
added function of advertising us among 
non-University people, many of whom 
still regard us as over-grown school child­
ren who suffer, especially at Commem. 
time, from an unfortunate impulse to in­
dulge in disorderly or obscene revels . The 
public, which can appreciate practical re­
sults, may see few of the results of the 
mental and cultural training of a Univer­
sity, but it can see that the University 
is always a force in the sphere of sport. 
* * * 
The "A" team of the Football Club had 
an uncertain start, but found form and 
emerged as finalists for the Old Buffers' 
Cup ·at the end of the first round. In the 
final the team was unfortunate in having 
three men in key positions injured, in­
cluding the captain and vice-captain, and 
the badly disorganised team was beaten 
by Bretts. 
The Club was able to send a strong 
team to Melbourne for the Inter-Varsity 
competition, and desp ite unusual weather 
conditions, our men retained the shield 
by defeating Adelaide and Melbourne, 
though being beaten by Sydney. The lat­
ter defeat meant that we lost the Cup 
dona ted for competition between Queens­
land and Sydney. 
Eight Queenslanders were picked in the 
Combined Universities Team, but after a 
strenuous week it was not surprising that 
the students we re defeated by Victoria. 
Phil Clark, our tour ing captain, captained 
the combined side. 
As was expected, the weak team left 
in Brisbane during the tour lost both 
Notes 
club matches during the period. On the 
return of the tourists, numerous iniurie~ 
prevented Varsity fielding a strong team, 
and the end of the second round sees the 
maroons in the unusual position of being 
second last in the premiership. With 
three weeks' rest from play, however, the 
team should be back to ful I strength, and 
should reach the final . ' 
Two Varsity men, Vey Wilson and 
Ansel Monti, gained places in the 
Queensland side, and Vey Wilson has 
represented Australia against the Spring: 
boks; Vey has the added distinction of 
being the only Queenslander in the Aus.:. 
tralian side for the second test. 
We have also fielded a "B" and "C' 
team this year; the latter especially has 
been doing well. 
No report of our Club act ivities would 
be complete without an expression of our 
appreciation of the fine work of our 
coach, Jim Clark; he has loyally given 
the club constant and invaluable assist­
ance and we are very grateful to him. 
* * * 
The Men's Swimming Club competed 
for the first time in an Inter-Varsity Car­
nival, when, early in February, this year, 
the Carnival was held in Brisbane. Four 
Universities competed, Melbourne win­
ning the competition, with Sydney sec­
ond, Queensland being in the third place, 
and Adelaide fourth . Our most success­
ful competitors, Ken Macalpine and Ed. 
Muller, were picked for the combined 
Universities' team which swam against 
the Queensland State team. 
. * * * 
Entering hardcourt fixtures th is year, 
the Tennis Club failed to live up to its 
grass-court reputation . Four teams are 
competing in Saturday fixtures, two in 
badge grade Men's Met., and first and 
second grade Suburban teams. All are 
certain to finish well down the list; vaca­
tion forfeitures and Friday night dances 
are still a problem. However, some good 
performances have been recorded by our 
teams, leading teams being defeated or 
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extended. Our annual dance experiment· 
experienced a relat ive boom, a loss of a 
few pounds be ing reported . Inter-faculty 
tennis is in progress; Medic ine are t ipped 
to win from Arts, last year's champions. 
C. B. Mann (singles) and Carlson-Webb 
(doubles) are favoured to retain the ir 
titles, with Foley-Risson challenging in 
doubles. Risson has been most consis t­
ent among our top grade players; Carlson 
found excellent form towards the end of 
the season, one of his bags being an l 8-2. 
* * * 
The Athletic Club began the year well 
with its Annual Dance, which was a great 
success. The Club balanced its budget 
with £10 to the good, and over one hun­
·dred and forty dancers were present. 
The sports meeting, held on May 5th, 
was the best yet held. Several records 
went by the board. Graeme Wilson 's 15! 
seconds for the 120 yards hurdles, War­
w ick Arrowsmith's fine l minute 58 3/5 
:seconds for the half mile, Doug. Avery's 
quarter mile in 51 4 / 5 seconds, were all 
reco rds. Tonakie bettered the existing 
record in t he shot put. 
The team which visited Melbourn,~ 
comprised six members-Walker (cap­
tain), Wilson, Arrowsmith , Avery, Rob ­
erts and Tonakie . Wilson took first place 
in the hurdles, and Arrowsmith ran away 
from the rest of the field to win a brilliant 
half-mile. The team scored 27 points-­
the highest total Queensland has ever 
reached-and gained third place. This 
was fine work for so small a team. 
* * 
The Boxing Club was only founded in 
1935, but it will not be long before it 
takes its place as one of the most import­
ant clubs in the Sports Union. Last year, 
though still in its infancy, it succeeded 
In winning the In ter-Varsity Boxing Car­
nival held during second vacation. Thret: 
of its members-Monti, Knudson and 
Bass-owing to the ir brilliant perform­
ances during th is contest, were awarded 
full blues by the Sports Union. We are 
told that the itinerary planned for the 
visiting teams eclipsed all previous itiner­
.aries planned by southern boxing clubs. 
The Club has lived up to its past per­
formance during 1937. All members are 
tra ining enthusiastically, and the Club ic; 
confident that it will reta in its position 
as holder of the Australian Un ivers it ies 
Boxing Championship. The annua l 
tournament, which will become a regular 
feature in the activit ies of the Club, will 
be used to guide in the select ion of the 
team to be sent to Sydney to defend the 
title. 
At present the Club has no gym­
nasium, and must depend on the use of 
outside gymnasiums for the training of 
its members. It is hoped that the Union 
will provide in the near future proper 
training facilities for Club members ; only 
then can the Club hope to blossom forth 
in its true colours. 
* * * 
In last year's Inter-Vars ity Hockey 
Carnival held in Melbourne our team 
performed very creditably and brought to 
culmination a successful year by tying 
with Melbourne and Sydney for the Syme 
Cup. 
The 1937 season began with great en­
thusiasm and owing to the increased en ­
rolment this year we were able to enter 
a third team in the fixtures; but in spite 
of early enthusiasm teams met little suc­
cess till about the middle of the second 
round. Since then we have won the 
majority of the matches, thus bringing 
the "A" team to th ird and "B" team to 
second place. All three teams should be 
near the top of their respective grades 
by the end of the season . 
The Inter-Varsity Carnival is in Bris­
bane this year and teams from Sydney 
Melbourne and Adelaide will participate . 
Although our team will be without the· 
services of J. Mahoney and G. Birkbeck, 
now not el igible to play in Inter-Varsity 
contests, it shows great promise and 
should do well against the visiting teams. 
J.Mahoney, G. Birkbeck, R. Woodheac.l , 
J . Mittelheuser have played for Brisbane 
sides during recent carnivals; while J. 
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.Mahoney and G. Birkbeck have been 
picked for the Queensland State team and 
V. McCarthy for the Queensland Colts to 
,play in Sydney this year. 
* * * 
With the Inter-Varsity race in Brisban~ 
this year the Boat Club once again cam~ 
:in to prominence . Despite the dec ided 
lack of active members, the crew th is 
y ear performed quite creditably in gain­
:i ng a good fourth in this year's event. 
Outstanding successes were gained by 
!University crews in district regattas dur­
ing the latter half of the season, Univer­
sity crews winning the Tozer Fours, Com .. 
hination Fours, and Bulimba Cup, besides 
a number of minor places. 
Interest in rowing is being mainta ined 
throughout the year. The Inter-College 
•race is the next event of importance, 
whilst early in next term the lnter-Fac­
·ulty race is to be rowed. 
The Club hopes to continue its recent 
run of successes in district regattas next 
·season, and may possibly boat a maiden 
.eight for the first half season. 
Next year the Inter-Varsity race is 
away from Brisbane and hopes of another 
Queensland victory appear at present to 
be quite bright. 
BLUES AWARDED. 
Athletics. 
Full Blue.-G. Wilson . 
Boxing. 
Full Blues.-N. Bass, C. Knudson, W 
Monti . 
Cricket. 
Full Blues.-P. L. Dixon, H. K. Thom­
sett. 
Football. 
Full Blue.-W. Monti 
Half Blues.-J . W. Evans, T. Hempen­
stall, V. M. Nicholson, M. P. Silcock, 
M. W ir.d.;o r . 
.. 
Hockey. 
Full Blue.-R. E. Woodhead. 
Ha lf Blue : J . K. Mittelheuser. 
Swimming. 
Half Blue.-K. Macalpine. 
Tennis. 
Full Blue.-C. B. R. Mann . 
Half Blue.-E. Carlson . 
* * * 
The University of Queensland Wu­
men's Sports Union has been represented 
in Inter-Varsity competition this year in 
swimming and is sending a hockey team 
to Hobart in second vacation . 
The Swimming team was very success ­
ful, winning the Inter-Varsity Cup with 
64 points; Melbourne was second with 
35 points. Our most outstanding com­
petitor was Miss M. Amos, who won the 
200 metres freestyle, the 100 metres, the 
50 metres, and the 50 metres backstroke . 
M iss M. Grimes, the captain, obtained 
several places and Miss P. ·Marks won the 
breaststroke. 
There have been two teams playing in 
B.W.H.A. (hockey) fixtures this year, 
one in "A" and one in "B" grade . Miss 
M. Harper and Miss J. Hyde have been 
chosen t.o play with Queensland I., Miss 
T. Pickvance with Queensland 11 . During 
Country Week, Misses Harper, Pickvance 
and Grimes played for Brisbane. 
We have been represented in Metro­
politan Tennis fixtures and very fair suc­
cess has been obtained. No team was 
sent to Melbourne, however, for the 
Inter-Varsity carnival, as sufficient talent 
was not available . 
BLUES AWARDED. 
Swimming. 
Full Blue.-Margaret Grimes. 
Half Blue.-Pat Marks. 
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Vesti...o ula ria 
We must respectfully congratulate ou r 
Chancellor, Sir James Blair, on again 
holding the distinguished office of Lieu­
tenant-Governor. 
Joan Colebrook (nee Heale) hc:s de­
parted wi.th husband and smal I son, Jay, 
to visit continents afield. 
Rev. Bill Hard ie is no longer a t 
Sou thport, but takes over a par ish a t 
Woolloongabba. His wife, Betty Weeks, 
is a graduate in Arts . 
* * 
Another grad. who has recently been 
moving round is Shirley Coates. She has 
left St. Faith's, Yeppoon, and is now 
teaching at Mossvale. Sister Elsie is 
teaching at Abbotsleigh . 
* * * 
Fitz Vincent has just returned frorr 
America, where he has been pursuing his 
dental studies. 
* * * Among those who have formerly digni ­
fied the editorial chair of "Galmahra" we 
may mention Rhys Jones, who is teach ­
ing at Armidale; Cec. Hadgraft, similarly 
employed at Ipswich Grammar School; 
Colin Bingham, who holds a high position 
on " The Telegraph" staff,' and Jack Rich­
ardson, in the Public Service at Canberra. 
Past editors in Brisbane include Corbett 
Tritton (who still enlivens the proceed­
ings of the Debating Society ), · Edd ie 
Pearce, and Jean Ritchie . 
* * * Helen Batchen is making a success of 
her teaching at Negs, and likewise, Sam 
Mclucas at Scots and Beth Beeston at 
St . Hilda 's. 
* * 
The Training College receives four of 
our grads this yea r- Theo Pickvance, 
Marjorie Harper, Clarice Spies and 
"Jack" Williams. 
* * * Bill M::Ghie is working with the Elec ­
troly tic Zinc Co., Rosebery, Tasman ia . 
We have our representatives abroad, 
too. lvor Morris is studying for h is; 
Ph .D. at Dresden and Stuart Patterson 
does his finals in Edinburgh this year. 
* * * 
Bernice Egan is teaching at Howard . 
:~ * * 
Merv. Purser is another teacher, at· 
Bri sbane Grammar School. 
* 
Grc:duates admitted to the Bar since~ 
!he publication of last " Galmahra" are 
Bert Yea tes, and Rex King . Cong ratula ­
tions to both. 
Ed. Sykes is completing his legal stud ­
ies in Melbourne, where he has taken his ; 
Ll.B . 
* * *' 
Also in Melbourne is Noel Gillam, whoJ 
is employed by the Shell Company. 
* * * 
Zelda Sharples is teaching at the Rock­
hampton Grammar and Joan Elliott at the~ 
Ipswich Grammar. 
* * 
Jack Mahoney is teaching at Gregorw 
Terrace, and Bill Mahoney in Mary­
borough. Both are prominent members. 
of the Queensland Hockey T earn, of 
which Jack is capta in. A th ird Mahoney, 
Bern ie , is also. a leading light of- the: 
hockey field, in Victoria . 
* * * 
Gwendda Hanger has commenced prac ­
tising in Brisbane; children's teeth are: 
her specialty. 
* * * Jack Richards has been awarded the, 
Telford Premium by the Council of the: 
Inst i :·ution of Civi I Engineers (London), 
for a thesis . 
* 
Doris McCulloch, who this year re -· 
ceived first class honours in English, and 
an appointment to the staff of the Uni ­
versity, has just returned from Sydnev, 
where she has been studying psycho ­
log ical experiments. 
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Fred McKay is patrol padre of the Aus­
tralian Inland Mission, with his base at 
Ooncurry. 
* * * 
There is a long list of engagements 
this year. We congratulate them all . 
Bob Jay and Moira McCullough are to 
be married towards the end of the year. 
Garth May, who is practising in Gym ­
pie, is engaged to Mary Sunners. 
Nora Holdsworth, who has just re ­
turned from finishing a Librarian course 
in England, is to marry John Collins. 
Jean Archibald has announced her en­
gagement to Mr. Hulme, and Norman 
Caldwell is to marry Margaret Patterson. 
Betty Cowell, B.Sc., is engaged to Mi. 
Ross Fardon, B.E., Shire Engineer, South­
port. 
Llcmell Powell, who is teaching at 
Maryborough, is to marry Miss West. 
* * * 
The foll®ing marriages have taken 
place :­
. :Marjorie .Smith and Lex Lettice. 
Vera Bos-teck and Pat. McGovan . 
·Harry ·lj!S}f'kins and Joan Cue. 
. Alan ,~{ison and Pauline Joice. 
A wedding of interest in July was that 
of Harry Thomsett, of the Brisbane Gram­
mar staff, and Doreen Millett, formerly 
of the Women's College. At the time of 
writing they are honeymooning at Mag ­
netic Island. 
* * * 
Vince Fogarty flew to Perth to marry 
Mary Kinane-a culminatio_n of ' a ro­
mance of Inter-Varsity debates in Hobart 
in 1932. 
* * 
Two Queenslanders said good -bye to 
single blessedness in London when Dr. 
T. P. Fry married Orma Howard Smith 
in January. Both Dr. and Mrs. Fry are 
honours graduates of the Varsity.
* * . * 
We have to congratulate Mostyn Han ­
ger, a one time Emmanuelite, on the ar­
rival of John Mostyn ; and Millicent 
Thynne (Mrs. John Drew) on the arrival 
of Margaret Helen . 
* * * 
Another Margaret to arriye since our 
last issue is the daughter of Andy Thomp­
son and Nada Backhouse. Andy is now 
on the staff of the Rockhampton High 
School . 
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Practical undergraduate interest in 
"Galmahra" has this year-as often in 
the past-been slight; the editorial 
committee has received from students 
more words of compassion than printabl.:! 
contributions. When the number of con­
tributors is small, the editors cannot 
exercise their duty of rejection with as 
much rigour as they often fee! necessary; 
so in this issue, though we feel that we 
have not lowered the standard of p3st 
"Galmahras," we have been unable to 
raise ·that standard by omitting some 
material which, though not without 
merit, is a little uninspired. 
We are pleased that the prose shows 
both variety and originality Of philos­
ophic and social theory, and literary criti­
cism-often so prominent in a Univ.er~ity 
magazine-we received this year but 
little, for the tendency has been clearly 
not towards the formally academic . We 
welcome this individuality, which instead 
of regular literary criticism gives us an 
ironic plea for the mysteries of T. S. 
Eliot, and which leads to the adumbration 
of a philosophy in so novel a form as that 
of 1 'Cages." Among the prose contribu­
tions, worthy of special mention are, we 
think, "Epic," a delightful little skit, and 
"The Council of Action," an excellent 
one-act play. 
The best verse this year is that in 
which reason predominates over the 
emotions, resulting in the urbane humour 
of " To a Tactful Reporter," or the smooth 
development of an argument in "Poet and 
Philosopher." Though "Galmahra" has 
not yet received free verse of the funda­
menta I kind which affects the use of 
images and modes of expression, too 
much verse was received which was free 
with respect to its form, and which d id 
away with the use of rhyme and metre, 
in many cases, we feel, simply because· 
the writers were incapable of achieving1 
them. Verse of this kind too easily 
becomes "woolly," without force , without 
significance, without everything but 
words. Writers must remember that a. 
mere succession of figures of speech will 
not make a poem, which must subordin­
ate mere phrases and tropes to the unity 
of a central idea. The writers of poems. 
like "Despair" and " Distraction" have 
achieved something of this unity. 
. . . 
"Galmahra" is perhaps weakest this 
year on the artistic side; very few artistic 
contributions were received. 
~ 
Unfortunately, most contributors aga in 
waited until the last minute before sub ­
mitting their work; this not only threw a 
heavy burden on the committee, but it 
also meant that some promising contribu ­
tions, which probably could have been 
polished and improved if the writers ac­
cepted editorial suggestion, had to b~ 
rejected, since there was no time to have 
their faults removed. In the matter of 
dilatoriness, one or two club secretaries 
this year bore away the bell . We must 
again urge undergraduates to make an 
effort to submit their contributions as 
early as possible next year. 
Reviving an experiment made by " Gal ­
mahra" in 1925, three prizes were this 
year offered for contributions, and the 
editor found, as did his predecessor, that 
money is no more potent than love in in­
spiring students actually to write for their· 
magazine. The prizes have not yet been 
awarded, owing to the late hour at which. 
some of the cop)i was rece ived. 

